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M. William Shake-fpeare 

HIS 

Hiftory, of King Lear. 



Enter Kent , Glocefier t and. Bafbard, 

Msn 

Kent. 






J Thought the King had more affe&ed the Duke of 
j tAlbeney then CornervaU. 

Glofi.lt did alwaics feeme fo to vs, but now in 
the diuifion of the Kingdomes, it appeares not 
which of the Dukes he values mod, for equalities 
are fo weighed,that curiofity in neither, can make choife of ei- 
thers moy tie. 

Kent. Is not this your fonne, my Lord •?: 

Glofi . His breeding fir hath beene at ray charge.I haue fo of- 
ten blufht to acknowledge him, that now I am braz’d to it. 

Kent. I cannot conceiue you. 

Glofi .Sir,this young fellowes mother could, whereupon fhe 
grew round wombed, and had indeed Sir a fonne for her era- 
dicate (he had a husband for her bed,do you fmell a fault * 

Kent. I cannot wilh the fault vndone,the iffue of it being fo 
proper. & 

G/a.Butlhaue fir a fonne by order of Law,fomeyeare elder 
then this, who yet is no deerer in my account,thogh this knaue 
came fomething fawcely into the world before he was fent for 
yet was his mother fairfc,there was good fport at his making, & 
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' TheRiftory f King Lear. 

Baft. No my Lord. 

GloMy Lord of Kent, remember him heereaftcr as my ho- 
nourable friend. 1 

Baft My feruices to your Lordfhip, 

Kent. I muft loue you,and fue to know you better* 

2tai?.Sir,I lhall ftudy deferuing. 

^&.He hath beene out nine yeares a and away he (ball again* 
the King is comming. ° ^ 

Sound a Sennet , Snter one bearing a Coronet, then Lear, then the 
JDnkft of Albany and Cornwall, next Gonorill, Regan, Corde- 
lia, with followers « 

Le«*r.Attend my Lords of France and Burgundy, Qlofter. 
Cloft. I lhall my Liege. 

Lear Meant time we will exprefie our darker purpofes,. 
The Map there ; know we haue diuided 
In tnree our Kingdome j and tis our firft intent. 

To (hake all cares and bufinefle of our ftate,. 

Confirming them on younger yeares. 

The two great Princes, France and Burgundy , 

Great Riuals in our youngeft daughters loue. 

Long in our Court haue made their amorous foioumej 
And here are to be anfwer'd ; tell me my daughters. 

Which of you fhall we fay doth loue vs moft. 

That we our largeft bounty may extend. 

Where merit doth moft challenge it : 

Gonorill our eldeftborne,fpeake firft. 

<?o»,Sir,I do loue you more then words can-wield the matter* 
Dearer then eye-fight, fpace,or liberty. 

Beyond- what can be vafyed rich or rare. 

No leffe then life ; with grace,health, beauty,honour. 

As much a childe ere loued,or father friend, 

A loue that makes breath poore,and fpeech vnabl#. 

Beyond all manner of fo much I loue you. 

Cor. What (hall Cor delta do,loue and be filent. 
tear . Of all thefe bounds,euen from this line to this,- 
With (hady Forrefts.and wide skirted Meads, 

We make thee Lady,to thine and Albania iffue. 



The llishrjf King tear. 

Be this perpetuall. What faies our fecond daughter? 

Ourdeercft^»,wifetofor»W/,fpeake. . . 

Sir I am made of the fclfc-fame mettall that my fitter is 

And prize me at her worth in my true heart, 

1 finle (he names my very deed of loue,onely fhee came (hort. 
That I profeffe my felfe an enemy to all other loyes, 

Which the moft precious fquare of fence pofleties. 

And findc I am alone felicitate in your deere highneile loue,- 
Cor.Then poore Cordelia, and yet not fo,fince 1 am lure 
My loue’s more richer then my tongue. 

Lear. To thee and thine hereditary euer 
Remaiqe this ample third ofour faire kingdome, 

No leffe in fpace, validity ,and pleafure. 

Then that confirm'd on Gonorill ; but now our ioy. 

Although the laft,not leaft in our deere loue, 

• What can you fay to win a third,more opulent 
Then your fillers.. 

O.Nothing my Lord. 

LMr.How, nothing can come of nothing, fpeake againe. 
Cor. Vnhappy that I am, 1 cannot heaue my heart into my 
’ mouth, I loue your Maiefty according to my bond, nor more 
nor leffe. 

Lear. Go too,go too,mend your fpeech a little, 

Leaft it may marre your fortunes. 

Cord, Good my Lord, 

You haue bgot me, bred me,louod me, 

I returne thofe duties backe as are right fit. 

Obey you,loue you, and moft honour yg.u. 

Why haue my fillers husbands, if they Ciy they loue you all, ! 

Haply when I fhall wed, that Lord whole hand 

Muft take my plight, (hall carry halfe my loue with him» 

Halfemy care and duty.fure I fhall ncuer 

Matry like my fiftcrs,to loue my father all. 

Lear. But goes this with thy heart i 
Cor. 1 good my Lord. 

Lear. So young and fo vntender ? 

Cor. So young my Lord, and true; 

A J" Leaf, 
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The Hiflory of Kino Lear. 

Lear . Well let it be fo,thy truth then be*hy dower* 

For by the facred radience of the Sunne, 

The miftrefic of Heccat , and the might. 

By all the operation of the Orbes, 

From whom we do exfift and ceafe to be, 

Heere I difdaime all my paternall care. 

Propinquity and property of bloud. 

And as a ftranger to my heart and me. 

Hold thee from this foreuer.the barbarous Scythian, 

Or he that makes his generation 
Mefles to gorge his appetite, 

Shall be as well neighbour’d,pittied and relecucd, 

As thou my fomc-time daughter, 

Kent . Good my Liege. (wrath 

Lear . Peace Kent , come not betweene the Dragon and his 
I lou’d her moft,and thought to let my reft 
On her kinde nurfery,hencc and auoid my fight: 

So be my graue my peace as heere 1 giue. 

Her fathers heart from her ; call France , who ftirres ? 

Call ’Burgundy, Cornwall, and Albany, 

With my two daughters dower digeft this third. 

Let pride,which flic cals plainnefle, marry her : 

I do inueftyou ioyntly in my power, 

Preheminencc,and all the large effe&s 

That troope w-kh Maiefty,our lelfe by monthly courfe 

With referuation of an hundred Knights, 

By you to be fufta"m’d,£hall our abode 

Make with you by due turnes,onely we ftill retaine 

The name and all the additions to a King, 

The fway.reuenue, execution of the reft, 

Beloued formes, be yours, which to confirme. 

This Coronet part betwixt you, 

Xewr.Royall Lear, 

Whom I haue euer honor’d as my King, 

Loued as my Father,as my Mafter followed. 

As my great Patron thought on in my praiers. 
ieftr.The bow is bent aad drawne,make from the fhafo 

Kent. 



The Hitt ory of King Lear. 

Kent . Let it fall rather. 

Though the forke inuade the region of my heart. 

Be Kent vnmannerly,when Lear is mad. 

What wilt thou do old man,think’ft thou that duty 
Shall haue dread to fpcake,when power to flattery bowes. 

To plainnefle honours bound, when Maiefty ftoops to folly, 
Reuerfe thy doome.and in thy beft confideration 
Checke this hideous raftmefle, anfwer my life , 

My judgement, thy yongeft daughter does not loue thee leaft, 
Nor are thofe empty hearted ; whofe low found 
Rcuerbs no hollownefle. 

Lear. Kent, on thy life no more, 

KentMy life I neuer held but as a pawne 
To wageagainft thy enemies,nor feare to lofe it. 

Thy fafety being the raotiue. 
g Lear. Out of my fight. 

Kent . See better Lear , and let me ftill remaine 
The true blanke of thine eie, 

Le<w.Now by Apollo ■ 

J&wt.Now by Apollo, King thou fwear’ft thy Gods in vaine, 
Tfdr.Vafl'all, recreant. 

JfeKf.Do,kill thy Phyfition, 

And the fee beftow vpon the foule difeafe, 

Reuoke thy doome,or whilftlcan vent clamour 
From my throat, ile tell thee thou doft euill, 

Lear. Heare me, on thy alleigeance heareme ; 

Since thou haft fought to make vs breake our vow. 

Which we durft neuer yet ; and with ftraied pride. 

To come betweene our fentence and our power, 

Which, nor our nature, nor our place can beare. 

Our potency make good,take thy reward, 

Foure dayes we do allot thee for prouifion, 

To fhield thee from difeafes of the world. 

And on the fift to turne thy hated backe 

Vpon ourkingdome; ifonthetenth day following, 

Thy banifht trunke be found in our Dominions, 

The moment is thy death,away, 

By 




The History of King Lear, 

By Iupiter , this fhall not be reudkt. 

Km.Why fare thee well King.fince thou wilt appeare. 
Friend (hip liues hence, and banifhment is here; 

The Gods to their prote&ion take the maid. 

That rightly thinkes,and hathmoft iuftly faid. 

And your large fpecches may your deeds approue. 

That good effe£ts may fpring from words of loue : 

Thus Kent , O Princes, bids you all adew, 

Hce’l fhape his old courfe in a Country new. 

Enter France and Burgundy with GloceBer. 

GloHzzts Trance and Burgundy, my noble Lord. 

LearMy Lord or Burgundy y wz firft addreffe towards. you 
Who with a King hath riuald for our daughter, 

What in the leaft will you require in prefent 
Dower with her,or ceafe your queft of loue ? 

’Burg . Roiall Maiefty, I craue no more then what 
Your Highneffe offcred,nor will you tender lefle ? 

Lear. Right noble Burgundy, when (he was dcare to VS, 
We did hold her fo,but now her price is fallen ; 

Sir, there (he ftands,if ought within that little 
Seeming fubftance,or all of it with our difpleafurepeec ft, 
And nothing elfemay fitly like your Grace, 

Shee’s there,and fhe is yours. 



B urg.I know no anfwer. _ 

Lear. Sir, will you with thofe infirmities Inc owes, 
Vnfriended,tiew adopted to our hate, . 

Couered with our curfc,and ftranger’d with our oatn, 
Takeherorleaueher. 

Bwrf.Pardon me royall fir,cle&ion makes not vp 
On fuch conditions. 

Lear .Then leaue her fir,for by the power that made me, 
I tell you all her wealth . For you great King, 

I would not from your loue make fuch a ftray. 

To match you where I hatc,therefore befeech you. 

To auert your liking a more worthier way, 

Then on a wretch whom Nature isaftwm d 
Almoft to acknowledge hers. 



The History of King Lear . 

fra. This is moftftrange,that fhe that euen but now 
Was your beft obie&.the argument of your praife, 

Balme of your age,moft beft.moft deereft. 

Should in this trice of time commit a thing 
So monftrous.to difinantle fo many'foulds of ftuour. 

Sure her offence muft be of fuch vnnaturall degree. 

That monfters it, or you for voucht affe&ions 
Falne into tamt, which to beleeue of her 
Muft be a faith that reafon without miracle 
Could neuer plaint in me. 

Cord . I yet befeech your Maiefty, 

If for I want that glib and oily Art, 

To fpeake and purpofc not,fince what I well intend, 
lie do’t before I fpeake, that you may know 
It is no vicious blot, murder, or fouleneffe. 

No vncleane aftion or diftionoured ftep 
That hath depriu’d meofyour grace and fauour. 

But euen for want of that, for which I am rich, 

A ftill foliciting eye,and fuch a tongue. 

As I am glad I haue not, though not to haue it. 

Hath loft me in your liking. 

Lear. Go to,goe to, better thou hadft not bene borne. 

Then not to haue pleas’d me better. 

Fran . Is it no more but this, a tardinefle in nature. 

That often leaues the hiftory vnfpoke that it intends to do. 

My Lord of Burgundy, what fay you to the Lady ? 

Loue is not loue when it is mingled with refpe&s that ftands 
Aloofe from the entire point,will you haue her i 
Sheisherfclfeand dower. 

BurgRoyaW Lear, giue but that portion 
Which your fclfe propos’d, and here I take 
Cordelta by the hand,Dutchefleof Burgundy. 

L<?«r.Nothing,I haue fworne. 

Burg . I am forry then you haue fo loft a father. 

That you muft lofe a husband. 

^W.Peacc be with Burgundy, Cmcc thatrefpefts 
Of fortune are his loue,I fhall not be his wife. 

B Fran. 








The History of King Lear. 

FranS a\teftfprdelia,that art moftrich being poorc, 
Mollchoifc forlaken,and mod loued defpis’d. 

Thee and thy vcrtucs heere 1 feize vpon. 

Be it Iawfull I take vp what’s caft away. 

Gods, Gods ! tis ftrange, that from their cold’ll neglcd. 
My loue fhould kindle to enflam d refpeCl, 

Thy dowreleffe daughter King.throwne to thy chance. 
Is Queene of vs,of ours, and our faire France : 

Not all the Dukes in watrifh Burgundy, 

Shall buy this vnpriz’d precious maid of me* 

Bid themfarwell Cordelia , though vnkinde 
Thou lofeft heere,a better where to finde. 

Lfrfr.Thouhaft her France, let her be thine. 

For wehaue no fuch daughter,n6rfhalleuer fee 
That face of hers againe,thorefore be gone. 

Without our grace,our loue, our benizon : con 
Exit 

Fnrw.Bidfarwclltoyour fillers. 
ford. The Icwels of our Father, 

With wafhc eyes for delta leaues you ,1 
And like a lifter am moft loth to call your 
As they are named,vfe well our Father, 

To your profefled bofomes I commit him. 

But yet alalfe, flood I within his grace, 

I would preferre him to a better place ; 

So farwell to you both* 

Conor ill. Prefcribe notvs our duties. 

Began. Let your ftudybeto content your Lord, 
Who hath receiu’d you at Fortunes almes. 

You haue obedience fcanted. 

And well are worth the worth that you haue wanted 
CW.Time (hall vnfold what pleated cunning hides 
Who couers faults, at laft fhamc them derides : 

Well may you profper. 

Fran. Come faire fordelia. Exit France 

Ce».Sifter,it is not a little I haue to fay, 

Of what moft ncerely appertains to vs both. 
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I thinke our fatherwill hence to night. 

j^.That’s moft ccrtaine.and with you,ncxt month with vs* 

G on. You fee how full of changes his age is, the obferuation 
we haue made of it hath not beenc little j he al waies loued our 
filler moft, and with what poore Judgement hee hath now call 

her off,appeares too groffe. ... , 

Reg. Tis the infirmity of his age, yet he hath euerbutilen- 

derly knowne himfclfc* .... 

Geno. The bell and foundeft of his time hath bin but ralh, 
then mull we lookc to rcceiue fro his age,not alone the imper- 
fection of long ingrafted condition, but tjnerwithal vnruly wai- 
wardnes,that infirme and cholericke yeares bring with them. 

j?<g.Such vneonftant ftars are we like to haue from him, as 
this of KV«tjbanifhment. 

Cjono. There is further complement of leaue takingbetweert 
France and him,prayiets hit together,if our Father cary autho- 
rity with fuch difpoficions as he beares, this laft furrendcr of 
his will but offend vs. 

Regan. We lhall further thinke on’t. 

9 on .We mull do fomething,and it’h hcate. Exeunt * - 

_ Enter Bafiard folia. 

2?4/?.ThouNatUfc art my Goddefle, tothy law my feruices 
are bound, wherefore fhould I (land in the plague of cuftome, 
and permit the curiofity of Nations to depriueme.for that I am 
fome u.or 14. moone-lhines lag of a brother.- whybaftard ? 
wherefore bafe,when my dementions are as well compad, my 
minde as generous,& my fhape as true as honed madams ilfuc, 
why brand they vs with bafe, bafe baftardy ? whointhclully 
Health of nature.take more compofition and fierce quality, then 
doth within a Hale dull lied bed, goe to the creating of a whole 
tribe of fops got tweene flecpc and wake ; well the legitimate 
Edgar, I mud haue your land. Our Fathers loue is to the baftard 
Edmund, as to the legitimate : well my legitimate, if this letter 
fpced,and my inuention thtmc, Edmund the bafe (ball tooth’le- 
gitimate : I grow, I profper.now Gods (land vp for Baftards. 

Enter Glocefter % 

Clofi. ftw bamlbt thus, and France in chollcr parted, and 

B * the 
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the King gone to night,fubfcrib’d his power, confined to ex- 
hibition, all this done vpon the gad ; Edmtrtd,hoyi now, what 
newes ? 

'Baft. So pleafe your Lord(hip,none. 

6'/»i?..Why fo earneftly feeke you to put vp that letter? 

"Baft.! know no newes.my Lord. 

do. What paper were you reading ? 

Baft. Nothing nay Lord. 

Gloft. No, what needs then that terrible difpatch of it into 
your pocket, the quality of nothing hath not iuch need to hide 
it felfe,lets fee, come if it be nothing I fhal not need fpe&acles. 

Baft. I befeechyou fir pardon me, it is a Letter from my bro- 
ther, that I haue not all ore read, for fo much as I hayep^rufed, 

1 finde it not fit for your liking. 

giofi.G iue me the letter fir. 

Baft. I flaall offend, either to detaine or giue it, the contents 
as in part 1 vnderftand them, are too blame. 

Glo. Lets fee, Lets fee. 

Baft . I hope for my brothers iuftification,' he wroti this but 
as an e(fay,or tafte of my vertue. A Letter. kfgjg) 

Gloft. This policy of age makes the world bj|Cer tp thApft 
of our times, keepes our fortunes from vs tjll our olcfneficcaa- 
not rellifii them, I begin to finde an idle and fondbcfndageTn 
the oppreffion of aged tyranny, who fwaies not as it hath po \v- 
er.but as it is fuffered, come to mee, that of this Imay C t Jl&e 
more ; if our Father would fleepe till I wakt him, you fhodtti 
enioy halfe his reuenew for euer, and liue the beloued of your 
brother Edgar , 

Hum,confpiracy,flept till I wakt him, you fbould enioy halfe 
his reuenew : my fonne Edgar , had he a hand to write this,a hart 
and braine to breed it in ? when came this to you, who brought 
it ? 

! Baft . It was not brought me my Lord, there’s the cunuing 
of it,I found it throwncin at the cafement ofmy Clofet. 

Gloft.Yovt know the carra&er to be your brothers ? 

Baft. If tfie matter were good, my Lord, I durft fwcarcit 
were his, but in relpeft of that,I would faine think it were not. 
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S/.’uhhi'shand my Lord, butlhopehis heart isnotin 

Glofi. Hath he neucr heeretofore founded you in this bufi- 

Uafl, Neucr my Lord, but I hauc often heard him maintaine 
it to be fit,that fonnes atperfit age, and fathers declining, his 
father fhould be as Ward to the fonne, and the fonne mannage 

the reuenew. . L - . 

Glofi. Q v:llainc^villainc > his very opinion in the Letter, ab- 
horridviliaine>vnnaturall detefted bruitiih vilIaine,worfc then 
bruitifh go fir feeke him; I,apprehend him, abhominable vil- 
laine,wfjete is he ? 

r Bafi\ l ^1 do not well know my Lord, if it {hall pleafe you to 
fufpend your indignation againft my brother, till you can de- 
riue from him better teftimony of this intent, you fhal runnne a 
certaine courfe, where if you violently proceed againft him, mi- 
flaking hispurpofe, it would makea great gap inyourowne 
honour, and {hake in pecces the heart of his obedience, I dare 
£awne downe my life for him, hee hath wrote this to feele my 
affefiHon to your H onour,and to no further pretence of danger# 
jgl Cjlofi .' thiifke you fo ? 

; Eafi. If your Honour Judge it meete, I will place you where 
you Jhall heare vs conferre of this, and by an aurigular afiurance 
haue your fatisfa6hon,and that without any further delay then 
this very eucning. 

Glofi .He cannot be fuch a monfter, 

2?4y?*Nor is not fure. 

Glofi. To his father,that fo tenderly and entirely loues him : 
heauen and earth ! Edmund feeke him out,winde me into him, I 
pray you frame your bufines after your owne wifedome,! wold 
vnftatc my felfe ro be in a due refolution. 

Eafi. 1 {hall feeke him fir prefently,conuey the bufinefle as I 
fliall fee meanes,and acquaint you withall, 

67<?.Thefe late Eclipfes in the Sunne and Modne, portend no 
good to vs, though the wifedome of nature can reafon thus and 
thus, yet nature findes it felfe fcourg’d by the fequent effe&Sj 

B 3 loue 
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The Hiftory 0} King Lear. 

loue cooks, fricndfhip fals off, brothers diuide, in Cities muti- 
nies, in Countries dif cords, Pallaces treafon, the bond crackt 
betweene fonne and father; finde out this villaine, Edmund it 
fliall lole thee nothing, do it carefully; and the noble and true 
hearted Kent banifht,his offence honeft ; flrange,ftrange 1 
’Baft. This is the excellent foppery of the world,that when we 
arelicke in Fortune, often the furfet ofourowne behauiour, 
■we make guilty ofourdifafters,theSunne,theMoone, and the 
ftars, as if we were villaines by neceffity, foolcs by heauenly 
compulfion,knaues,theeues,and trecherers by fpirituall predo- 
minance,drunkards,liars, and adulterers by an enforc’ft obedi- 
ence of planitary influence,and all that we arc euill in, by a di- 
uine thrufting on, an admirable cuafion of whorc-mafter man, 
to lay his goatifh difpofition to the charge of ftars ; my Father 
compounded with my Mother vnder the Dragons taile, 8t my 
natiuicy was vnder Krfa maiorfto that it followes I am rough 8c 
lecherous ; Fttt.I ftiould hauc beenc that I am, had the maiden- 
left ftarre of the Firmament twinckled on my baftardy ; Edgar, 
Enter Edgar. 

Scout he comes like the Cacaftrophe of the old Comedy, mine 
is villanous melancholy, with a figh like them of ’Bedlam j D 
thele Ecclipfcs do portend thefe diuifions^ 

Edgar . How now brother Edmund, what ferious contempla- 
tion areyou in ? "J 

Baft. I am thinking brother of a prediction I read this 
day, what fhould follow thefe Ecclipfes. 

.E^.Doe you bufie your felfc about that ? 

’Baft . I promife you the effe&s he writ of,fucceed vnhappily, 
as of vnnaturalnefTe betweene the childe and the parent,death, 
dearth,diflblutions of ancient armies, diuifions in ftate, mena- 
ces and maledi&ions againft King and Nobles, needleffe diffi- 
dences, banifhment of friends, difftpation of Cohorts, nuptial! 
breaches, and I know not what. 

Edg . How long haue you bin a fetftary Aftronom'tcall ? 

Baft .Come, come,when faw you my father laft? 

Edg . Why the night gone by. 

Baft . Spake you with him ? 
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fS^P^ 1 ™ e! ffbun 1 l, 0 «»od i lpl«fa e 

in him by word or countenance ? 

Baft. Bethinke your felfe wherein you may haue offended 
him, and at my entreaty, forbearc his pretence, till fome little 
time hath qualified the heate of his difplcafure, which at this 
inftant fo rageth in him, that with the mifehiefe of your pcrfoia 
at would fcarfe allay. 

£if,Some villaine hath done me wrong. 

That’s my fcare brother, Iaduifeyoutothebelt, goe 
arm’d, I am no honeft man if there be any good meaning to- 
wards you, I haue told you what I haue fecn 8c heard,but faint, 
ly, nothing like the image and horror of it; pray you away. 

Shall 1 heare from you anon ? E'xit Edgar. 

Baft I do ferue you in this bufineffe : * 

Jk credulous Fathcr,and a brother noble, 

Whofe nature is fo farre from doing harmes. 

That he fufpe&s none, on whofe foolifh honefty 
•*My prafrifes ride eafie,I fee the bufineffe, 
jhetmeiEnotby birth.haue lands by wit. 

All with trie’s meete,that 1 can fafhion fit. Exit. 

Enter Conor ill and a gentleman. 

Gon. Did my Farher ftrike my gentletnaafor chiding of his 
foole ? 

Gent ^ Yes Madam. 

gon . By day and night he wrongs me, 

Euery houre he flafhes into one grofle crime or other. 

That fets vs all at ods,Ile not endure it ; 

His knights grow riotous, and himfelfe vpbraids vs 
On euery trifle when he retutnes from hunting, 

I will not fpeake with him, fay I am ficke, 

If you come flackc of former feruices, 

You {hall do well,thc fault of it He anfwer. 

GentMtes comming Madam, I heare him. 

Gon , Put on what weary negligence you pleaf®,y.ou and your 
fellow-feruants,Ide haue it come in queftion, if he diflike it,let 
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Kim to our fitter, whofe minde & mine I know in that are one, 
not to be ouer-rulde; idle olde man that ftill would manage 
thofe authorities that he hath giuen away, now by my life olde 
fooles are babes againe, and mutt be vfed with checkcs as flat- 
teries, when they are feene abus’d, remember what I tell you. 

Gent. Very well, Madam. 

Cjon. And let his Knights haue colder lookes among you, 
what growes of it no macter,aduife your fellowes fo, 1 would 
breed from hence occafions,and 1 ttiall, that 1 may fpcake. He 
write ftraight to my fitter to hold my very courfe ; goe prepare 
for dinner. Exit. 

Enter Kent. 

Ken . If but as well I other accents borrow, that can my fpeech 
defufc,my good intent may carry through it lelfe to that ful if- 
fue for which I raizd my hkenefle; now banifht Kentji thou 
canft ferue where thou doft ftand condemn’d, thy matter whom 
thouloueft,(hallfinde the full of labour. 

Enter Lear. 

Lear. Let me not ftay aiot for dinner, goe get it ready : how 
now, what art thou i 

Kent.h man fir. j 

Z-^.What doft thou profefle? what wouldft thou with vs ? 

Kent. I doe profefle to bee no lefle then 1 feeme,to ferue him 
truely that wil put me in truft,to loue him that is honeft,to con- 
uerfe with him that is wife and faies little, to feare judgement, 
to fight when I cannot chufe,and to eate no fitt). 

Lear. What art thou ? 

Kent. A very honeft hearted fellow,and as poore as the King. 

Lear. If thou be as poore for a fubie<ft,as he is for a king, thou 
art poore enough, what wouldft thou ? 

JCcwt.Seruice. Lear. Who wouldft thou ferue ? 

Kent. You. LearX)oft. thou know me fellow ? 

,K«tf.No fir,but you haue that in your countenance, which 
I would faine call Matter. 

Lear. What’s t hat ? Kent. Authority. 

Lfdr.What feruices canft thou do ? 

Kent. I can keepe honeft counfaile, ride, run,marrc a curious 

tale 
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tale in telling it,and.deliuer a plaine meffage bluntly,that which 
ordinary^ mi are fit for, I am qualified in, and the beft of me, is 
diligence. 

Z,<rar.How old art thou. .. .. 

Kent. Not fo young to loue a woman for finging, nor lo old to 
dote on her for any thing,! haue yeares on mybackc forty eight. 

Lwr.Follow me,thou (halt ferue me, if I like thee no worfc 
after dinner, I will not part from thee yet ; dinner ho, dinner, 
where’s my knaue, my foole, goe you and call my foole hether, 
you firra,where’s my daughter i 
Enter Steward. 

Steward. So plcafc you- ■ 

Lear. What faies the fellow there ? call the clat-pole backc, 
where’S'my foole? ho,I thinke the world’s afleepe, how now, 
where’s that mungrell ? 

Kent. He faies my Lord,your daughter is not well. 

Lear. Why came not the flaue backe to me when I call’d him ? 

Servant. Sir,he anfvvered me in the roundeft mannner , hee 
would not. 

Lear.tts would not? 

Serttant. My Lord,I know not what the matter is, but to my 
iudgement,your Higbneffe is not entertain’d with that ceremo- 
nious attention as you were wont, there’s a great abatement ap- 
pcarcs as well in the gcncrall dependants, as in the Duke hitiifelfc 
alfo.and your daughter. 

£f<*r.Ha,faift thou fo ? 

Seruant.l befeech you pardon me my Lord, if I be miftaken, 
for my duty cannot befilent, when I thinkeyour Highneffeis 
wrong’d. 

Lear. Thou but remembreft ine of mine owne conception, I 
haue perceiued a moft faint negletft: of late, which I haue rather 
blamed as mine owne iealous curiofity, then as a very pretence 
and purport of vnkindnes ; I will look further into it,Dut wher’s 
this foole ? I haue not feene him this two daies. 

Seruant. Since my young Ladies going into France fir,’ the 
foole hath much pined away. 

Lear. No more of that, I haue noted it, goe you and tell my 

C daughter 
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daughter ,1 would fpeake with her,go you call hither my foole • 
O you hr, you fir.come you hither.who am I fir ? 

SteivMy Ladies Father* 

Lear My Ladies father, my Lords knaue,you whorefondoo 
you flauc,you currc. 

Stew. I am none of this my Lord,I bcfeech you pardon tne. 
Lear. Do you bandy lookes with me you rafcall ? 

5r«*.Ile not bcfiruckemyLord. 

Kent. Nor tript neither, you bate football plaier. 

Lear. I thanke thee fellow, thou feru’ft me, andileloue thee, 
Kent. Come fir, ile teach you diflferences,away, away,ifyeij 
willmeafure your lubbers length againe,tarry, but away, you 
baue wifedome. 7 1 

Lexr K . Now friendly knaue l thanke thee, there** elrneft of 
thy feruice. 



Enter Foole . 

Foo/e.Ltt me hire him toojhere’s my cox combe. 

Lear.How now my pretty knaue, how doft thou ! 

iWc.Sirra^you were beft take my coxcombe.. 

Kent* Why Foole? ' 

Foole, Why for taking ones part that's out of fauour, nay and 
thou canft not fmile as the winde fits, thou’t catch coldefhortly, 
there take my coxcombe; why this fellow hath banifhttwoof 
his daughters, and done the third a bleifing againfthis will, if 
thou follow him, thou muft needs wcare my coxcombe, how 
now nunckle,wou!d I had two coxcombes, and two daughters. 

Lear.Why my boy.?. 

Foole. If I gaue them any liuing, idekeepe my coxcombe my 
fclfe,theres mine, beg another of thy daughters. 

Lear . Take heed firra,the whip. 

Foole . Truth is,a dog that muft to kennell, he muft bee whipt 
out,when Lady oth ? e brach may ftand by the fire and ftinke. 

Lear. A peftilent gull to me. 

7W*.Sirra,ile teach thee a fpeechi Lear.Do. 

FWe.Markeit Vncklc; haue more then thou flieweft, fpeake 
kffe then thou knoyvcft, lend leffe then thouoweft,. ride more 

then 
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thou ffoeft, learne more then thou troweft, fet leffe then thou 
throweft,leaue thy drinke and thy whore, and kcepe iqi a doore, 
and thou (halt hauetnore,then two tens to a (core. 

/ ctr This is nothing foole. 

FWf'.Then likethebreath ofanynfeedLawyer,you gaueme 
nothing for it ; can you make no vfe of nothing V«de? 

Lear ! Why no boy,nothing can be made out of nothing, 
Foole.? tethec tell him,fo much the rent of his land comes to, 
he will not beleeue a foole. 

Lear.Kbittet foole. 

Foole. D oft thou know the difference my boy,betwecnc a bit- 
ter foole, and a fweete foole. 

Lear No lad, teach me. . , _ i 

FooleVUnt Lord that counfaitd thee to giue away thy Land, 
Come place him hecre by me, do thou for him ftand, 

The fweete and bitter foole will prefently appeare. 

The one in motley here, the other found out there. 

Lear, Doft thou call me foole boy ? 

Foole. A1 thy other Titles thou haft giuen away .that thou waft 

borne with. • 

Kent.TWn is not altogether foole my Lord. 

Foole . No faith, L ords and great men will not let me, if I had 
a monopolie out, they would haue part on’t,and lodes too, they 
wifi not let me haue all foole to my felfe.thei’l be fnatching; giue 
mean egge Nuncklc.and ilc giue thee two crownes. 

Lear. What two crownes (hall they be r 
F<We.Why after 1 haue cut the egge in the middle and cate vp 
the mcate,the two crownes of the egge : when thou cloueft thy 
crowne in the middle, and gaueft away both parts, thou boreft 
thy afle on thy back ore the dirt, thou hadft little wit in thy bald 
crowne, when thou gaueft thy golden one away ; if I (peak like 
my felfe in this, let him be whipt that firft findes it fo* 

Fooles had nere leffe wit in aycare. 

For wife men are growne fopptfb. 

They know not how their wits do weare, 

Their manners are foapi(h. , 

Lear, When were you wont to be fo full of fongs firra ? 

C * Foole* 
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Foote. \ haue vfcd it Nuncle,euer fince thou mad’ft thy daueh. 
ters thy mother, for when thou gaueft them the rod, and putft 
downe thine owne breeches, then they for fudden ioy did weep 
and I for forrow fung, that fuch a King fhould play bo-pcepc 
and goc the fooles among : prethee N unckle keepe a fchoole! 
matter that can teach thy foole to lie,I would faine learne to lie] 
■Lear.Ifyou lic.wee’l haue you whipt. 

Foole. I maruell what kin thou and thy daughters ate, they! 
haue me whipt for fpeaking true, thou wilt haue whipt for 

lying,and fometime I am whipt for holding my peaf^l had ra- 
ther beanykindeofthing then a foole, and yet I would not bee 
thee Nunckle, thou haft pared thy wit a both fidcs, and If ft no- 
thing in the middle j heere comes one of the parings, $' 

Enter GonoriH. \ * 

Lear. How now daughter,what makes that Frontlet on, 
Me-thinkes you are too much alate it’hfrowne. 

Foole. Thou waft a pretty fellow when thou hadft no neede to 
carg for her frowne, thou, thou art an O without a figure, lam 
better then thou art now, I am a foole,thou art nothing, yes for- 
footh I will hold my tongue, fo your face bids me, though you 
fay nothing. 

Mum,mum,he that keepes neither eruft nor crum. 

Weary of 3II, {hall want fome.That’s a fheald pefcod. 

Gon. Not onely fir this, your all-licenc’d foole, but other of 
your inlojent retinue do hourely carpc and quarrell, breaking 
Foorth in fanke and (not to be endured riots) Sir, I had thought 
by making this well knownevnto you, to haue found afafere- 
drefle,but now grow fcarefull by what your felfc too late haue 
fpoke and done, that yduproteft this courfe,and put on by your 
allowance, which ifyou fhould,the fault would riot fcape cen- 
fure.nor the redreffe fleepe, which in the tender ofa wholefome 
wcal,might in their working do you that offence,that elfe were 
fhame,that then neceflity muft call difereete proceedings. 

/■We.Foryou trow Nuncle, the hedge-fparrow fed the Coo- 
kow fo long, that it had it head bit off beit young, foout went 
the Candle,and we were left darkling* 

Lear.htc you our Daughter i 

Con. 
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• w rnme fir I would you would make vfc of that ^ood 
Ifaow y»» fraught, .ndpmawythdi 
tftr^o^ 6 oT|Xat ofUtc traDsformey 6 U from what you tightly 

" FWt.May not an Affc.knom when theCart dramesthe horfe, 

V,h li / 'g ™ thisisnoti-t doth 
r fir walke thus ? fpeake thus ? where are his eies, cither his no- 
rioTweaknetfe, orMs difeernings are lcthergy, fleepmg or wa- 
ging . ha 1 furc tis not fo, who is it that canjell mewho l m 

LfJrlhadow? 1 would learne that, fo»by the matkesxaf fou6» 

raignty, knowledge^ reafon, 1 fliould be falfe perfwaded lbad 
daU fW^Which they,will make an obedient Father. 

te.Your name faire gentlewoman? ■ . 

Gon Come fir, this admiration is much of the iauour oFothcr 
vour new prankes ; I do befeech you vnderftand my pttrpofes a- 
ri e ht as you are old and reucrend,you fhould be w>le,hecre doe 
vou.keepe onehundredKnights and Squires,men fo difordered, 
fo deboyft and hold', that this our Court infc&cd with their 
manners, flv es like a riotous lone,- epicurifme andduft make 
more like a Tauerne or Brothell, then a great Pallace,tbe ihame 
it felfe doth fpeake for inftant remedy, bee thou delired by her, 
that elfe will take the thing (he begs, a little to difquantity your 
' traine,and the remainder that (hall ftill depend, to be fuch men 
as may befort yoUr age, and know themfelues and you. 

Le^.Darkneffe and Diuels ! faddle my horfes, call my traine 
together, degenerate baftard,ile not troublethce; yet haue lleft 
2 daughter. 



feruants of their betters. 

Enter \Dake: • 

Z,wrWe that too late repent’s vs ; O fir, are you come ? Is it 
your will that weprepare any horfes,ingratitude ! thou marble- 
hearted fiend, more hideous when thou fheweft thee in a childe, 
then the Sea-monftcr, detefted kite, thou leflen my itraineand 
men of choife and rareft parts, that ali particulars c f duty know, 

C 3 and 
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and in the moft exa& regard , fupport the worlhippes of their 
namc,0 moll fmall fault, how vgly didft thou in Cordelia (hew 
that like an engine -wrench t my frame of nature from the fixt 
place.drew from my heart ail loue,& added to the gall ; 6 Lear, 
hear ! beate at this gate that let thy folly in, and thy deare iudg- 
ment out,goe,goe, my people ? 

Duke. My Lord,I am guiltlefie as I am ignorant. 

Lear. It may be fo my Lord, harke Nature , heare deerc G«d- 
dc(Te,fufpend thy purpofe, if thou didft intend to make this crc- 
ture £ruitefull,into her wombe conuey fterility,dry vp in her the 
Organs of encreafc, and from her derogate body neuer fpringa 
babe to honor her; rf Ihe muft tecm,create hcrchildeoffpleen 
that it may Hue and be a thourt difuetur’d torment to her, let it 
ftampe wrinckles in her brow of youth,with accent tcares, fret 
channels in her cheek es, turne all her mothers paines and bene- 
fits to laughter and contempt, that fhee may feele,how (harper 
then a ferpents tooth it is, to haue a thankleffc childc, goe,goe, 
my people ? 

Duke .Now Gods that we adore,whereof comes this 1 

Gctf.Neuer afflidtyour felte to knowthe caufc,butlcthisdif. 
pofition haue that lcopc that dotage giues it. 

Lear. What,fifty of my followers at a dap,within a fortnight ? 

Dukf. What is the matter fir i 

Lear Me tell thee, life and death ! I am afham’d that thou haft 
power to (hake my man-hood thus, that thefc hot teares that 
breakc from me perforce,fhould make the word blafts and fogs 
vponthe vntender woundings ofa fathers curfe, perufe euery 
fence about the oldefond eics,be-weepc thiscaufeagainc, ile 
plucke you out, and you caft with the waters that you make to 
temper clay, yea, is it come to this ? yet haue I left a daughter, 
whom I amfurcis kinde and comfortable, when (he (hall heare 
thisof thee, with her nailes (heeTfiey thy woluilh vifage, thou 
(halt finde that ile refurrie the (hape, which thou doeft thinke I 
haue caft off for euer,thou (halt I warrant thee. Exit. 

Con.Do you marke that my Lord ? 

Duke. I cannot befo pariiall Gonorilho the great louc I bcare 



you. 




mm 



10 20 30 



40 




"I 1 

80 



90 100 








The History ef King Lear. * 

OH.Come fir ,no more ; you,more knaue then foole,after your 

lewes after. 

Con.W hat Ofirald, ho. 

OMd. Heere Madam. 

Cam. What, haue you writ this letter to my finer ? 

Con, Take you fomc company, and away to horfc, informe her 
full of my particular feaTes,and thereto adde fuch reafons of your 
owne,as may compact it more, get you gone, and after your re- 
tame now my Lord, this mildie gentleneffc and courle of 

yours though I diflikenot.yet vndcr pardon y’dre much more a- 
lapt want of wifedome,then praife for harmfull imldneffc. 

‘Dake.H ow farre your cies may pierce I cannot tell, 

Sttiuing to better ought, we marre what’s well. 

Cw.Nay then— — — 

D^.WelljWclljtheeuent*. Exit. 



Enter Lear, Kent, andFbole. 

Lear} Go you before to Glocefler with thefe Lettcrs,acquaint 
my daughter no further wi th any thing you know, then comes 
from her demand outofthe Letter, ifyour diligence be not fpee- 
dic,I (hall be there before you. 

Kent . I willnotfleepe my Lord, tilM haue deliuered your let- 
ter. Exit. 

Foole. a mans braines were in his heeles, wert not in danger 
of kybes i Lear. 1 boy. 

Foole. i hen I pretheebe merry, thy wit (hall nere go (lipfhod. 

Ha, ha, ha. 

Toole. Shaltfee thy other daughter will vfe thee kindly, for 
though (he is as like this, as a crabbe is like an apple, yet I con, 
what l ean tell. 

Lear. Why what canftthoutcll ftiy boy? 

Foole. Sheel tafteas like this, as a crab doth toa crab; thou 

canft 
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catift not tell why ones nofe fluids in the middle of his face ? 
Lear. No. 

. Foa/e.Why; to keep Hiseyes.on cither fide his nofe j. that what 

a man cannot fmell out, he may fpy into. 

. Lear. I did hefwffifig-l,-; ;; ... r, 

FWu.Canft tell how an Oyftcr makes his (hell. 

Lear, No* - v^-nCi 

Foo/e.Nor I neyther ; but I can cell wby:& inayle has a houfe. 
Lear. Why? i • 

Foole. Why to put his head in, noctogiueit awayvntohis 
daughter, and leaue his homes witbput a. cafe. 

Lear. I will forget my nature, fo kindy a father ibee my horfes 
ready i 

Foole .Thy Afles are gone about them ; the real'on why the fe- 
uen ftarres are no more then feuen,is a.pretty reafon. 
Z,<w.Bccaufe they are not eight. 

Foole, Yes, thou would!! make a good foole, 

Lear. To tak’t againe perforce ; monfter, ingratitude » 

Foole. If thou wert my foole Nunckle^ Ide hauethce beaten 
for being olde before thy time. 

LearMovi's that? 

Foole. Thou Ihouldft not haue beene olde, before thou hadft 
beene wife. 

Lear . O let me no tbemadfweeteheauen! I would not bee 
mad,keepe me in temper, I would not bee mad j arc the Horfes 
ready ? | 

Serrnnt .Ready my Lord. 

Lear. Comz boy. Exit* 

Foole. She that is maid now,and laughs at my departure. 
Shall not be a maid long,except things be cut fhorter. 

. | Exit. 

Enter Baftard, and Quran meetes him. 

Baft. Saue thee Curan. 

Cur an And you fir, I haue beene with yourfather, and giu?n 
himnotice, thattheDukeof Cornwall and his Dutcheffe will be 
here with him to night. 

Baft. How comes that ? 
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CuranXliy I know not,you haue heard of the newes abroad, 
I meane the whifperd ones/or there are yet but care-buffing ar- 
gumencs. 

Baft Not, I pray you what are they ? 

Cur an. YoU may then in time, fare you well fir. 

Exit. 

Baft. The Duke be here to night ! the better beft,this weaues 
it felfe perforce into my bufineffe, my father hath fet guard to 
take my brother,& I haue one thing of a quefie queftion, which 
Enter Edgar. 

muftaske breefenefle and fortune helpe ; brother a word, dif- 
ccnd brorher I fay,my father watches, O flic this place, intelli- 
gence is giuen where you arc hid, you haue now the good ad- 
uantage of the night, haue you not fpoken againft theDukeof 
Cornwall ought, hee's coming hether now in the nighc,it’h hafte, 
and Regan with him, haue you nothing faide vpon his party a- 
gainft the Duke of Albaney, aduife your — 

Sdg.t&m furc on’: not a word. 

Baftard. I heare my father comming, pardon me in crauing.I 
muft draw myfword vpon you/eeme to defend your felfe, now 
quit you well, yeeld, come before my fatber.light heere, heere; 
flic brother flic,torches, torches, fo farwell ; fome bloud drawne 
onme would beget opinion ofmy more fierce endeuor, Ihaue 
feene drunkards do more then this in fpott j father, father, flop, 
flop, no helpe? 

Enter Clocefter. 

Gloft.Now Edmund, where’s the villaine ? • 

Bafi. Heere flood he in the darke,his fharpe fword out, warb- 
ling of wicked charmes,coniuring the Moone to ftand his aufpi- 
ciousMiftris. r 

Gloft. But where is he ? 

2<ij?.Looke fir,I bleed. • v;n won woH.imN 

Cjlojt, Where is .the vtllaine,E<sfw«wrf? 

5*/?.Fled this way fir, when by no meanes he could — 

67<y?.Purfuc him.go after, by no meanes,what ? 

*^/?.Pc- fwademe to the murder of your Lordfhip, butthae 
1 tolde hunthe reuengiue Gods, gainft Paracides did all their 

D thunders 
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thunders bend, fpoke with how many fould and fleeing a bond 
the child was bound to the father ; fir,in a fine, feeing how loth- 
ly oppofite I flood to his vnnaturall purpofe, with fell motion 
with his prepared fword, he charges home my vnprouided bo. 
dy, launcht mine arme ; but when he faw my beft alarumd fpirits 
bold in the quarrels right, rouzd to the encounter, or whether 
gafted by the noife I made,but fodainly he fied. 

Glofi. Let him flie farre,not in this Land {ball he remaine vn- 
caught and found; difpatch, theNoble Duke my matter, my 
worthy Arch and Patron comes to night, by his authority I will 
prodaime it,thathe which findcs him fhall deferue our thankes, 
bringing tire murderous cay tiffe to the flake, he that conceales 
him,death. 

2te/?.When I diffwaded him from his intent, and found him 
pight to do it, with curft fpccch I threatned to difeouer him; he 
ixpliedjThou vnpoflefllng baftard, doft thou thinke,if I would 
ftand againft thee, could the repofure of any truft, vertue, or 
worth in thee make thy words faith’d ? no .* what I fhould deny, 
as this I would.I, thogh thou didft produce my very chara&er, 
ide turnc it all to thy fuggeftion,plot,and damned pretence, and 
thou muft make a dullard of the world, if they not thought the 
profits of my death were very pregnant and potentiall fpurresto 
make thee feeke it. 

glofi. Strong and fattened villaine, would he deny his letter ? 
I neuer got him: harke,thc Dukes trumpets,I know not why he 
comes ; all Ports ile barre,the villaine {hall not fcape, the Duke 
muft grant me that : befides,his pi&ure I wil fend far and neere, 
that all the kingdome may haue note of him, and of my land, 
(loyall and natural! boy) ile worke the meanes to make thee ca- 
pable, 

Enter the ‘Duke of Cornwall. 

(fern . How now my noble friend, fince I came hether, which 
I can call butnow,I haue heard flrangenewes. 

Reg. If it be true, all vengeance comes too fliort which can 
purfue the offender ; how doft my Lord ? 

67tf/?.Madam,my old heart is crakt,is crakt. 

Reg. Whatjdid my fathers godfon feeke your life? he whour 

my 
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my father named your Edgar ? 

Glofi.l Lady,Lady,fhamc would haue it hid. 

Reg. Was he not companion with the ryotous Knights that 
tends vpon my father ? # 

Glofi. \ know not Madam,tis too bad,too bad. 

Bafi. Yes madam, he was. 

^.No maruaile then though he were lll attcfited, 

Xis they haue put him on the old mans death. 

To haue thefe and wafte of this his rcuenues : 

I haue this prefent euening from my fitter 

Beene well inform’d ofthem, and with fuch cautions. 

That if they come to foiourne at my houfe,ilc not be there. 

Z)#%.Nor I.affure thee Regan j Edmund ,1 heard that you haue 
fnewne your father a child-like office. 

Bafi.Tvns my duty fir. 

Glofi Met did betray his pra<ftife,and receiued 
This hurt you fee,ftriuing to apprehend him. 

Duke. Is hepurfued? 

Glofi. \ my good Lord. 

Duke. If he be taken, he fhall neuer more be feard of doing 
harme, make your owne purpofe how in my ftrength you pleafe; 
for you Edmund, whofe vertue and obedience doth this inftant 
fo much commend it felfe,you fhall be curs, natures of fuch deep 
truft, we fhall much need,you we firft feize on. 

Safi. I fhall ferue you trucly,how euer elfe. 
giofi.Fot him I thanke your Grace. 

Duke. You know not why we came to vifite you ? 
Segan.Thiis out of fcafon.threatning datke cide night, 
Occafions noble Glocefier of fbme prize. 

Wherein we muft haue vfe ofyour aduicc, 

Our father he hath writ, fo hath our fifter. 

Of defences, which I beft thought it fit. 

To anfwer from our hand, the feuerall meflengers 
Fromhcnce attend difpatch, our good old friend. 

Lay comfort s to your bofome,J & beftow your needfull counfell 
To our bufineffe, which craues the inftant vfe. 

Exit. 

t> a Glofi. 





The Hitfory of King Lur. 
gio.\ fcrue you Madam, your Graces are right welcome. 

Enter Kent, and Steward. 

Steward.G ood cucn to thee friend, art of the houfe ? 

Kent .1. 

Steward . Where may we fet our horfes ? 

Kent. In the mire. 

tffw.Prethee if thou loue me,tcll me, 

Kent . I loue thee not. 

Stew.Why then I care nor for thee. 

Kent. If I had thee in Ltysbwy pinfold, I would make thee care 
forme. 

Stew. Why doft thou yfc me thus? I know thee not. 

K«>t.Fellow 1 know thee. 

■S’reij’.What doft thou know me for i 

Kent. A knaue, a rafcall, an eater of broken meates, a bafe, 
proud, (hallow ,beggerly,three fhewted hundred pound, filthy 
worfted-ftocken knaue, a lillyliuer’d aftion taking knaue, a 
whorefon glaffe-gazing fuperfinicall rogue, one trunke inheri- 
ting flaue.one thac would’ft be a baud in way of good feruice,& 
art nothing but the compofition ofaknaue, begger, coward, 
pander,and the fonne and heire of a mungrell bitch, whom I will 
beate into clamorous whining, if thou deny thcleaftfillable of 
the addition. 

Stew. What a monftrous fellow art thon, thus to raile-on one 
that’s neither knowne of thee, nor knowes thee.. 

Kent . What a brazen fac’ft varlet art thou,to deny thou know- 
eft me, is it two daies agoe fined beate thee, and tript vp thy 
heeles before the King ? draw you roguc,for though it be night 
the Moon (hines,ile make a fop of the Moone-fhine a’you,draw 
you whorefon cullyonly barber-munger,draw. 

Stew. Away,l haue nothing to do with thee. 

Kcnt.Drzvt you rafcall, you bring Letters againft the King, & 
take Vanity the puppets part, againft thetoyalty of her father, 
draw you rogue, or ile fo carbonado your lhankes,draw you.raf- 
calLcomeyour wayes. 

Stew. Hclpe, ho,murchcr, helpc. 

Kent. 



The H'ftory K' tn g LtAr * 

Kent. Strike you flaue>‘ftand rogue, ftand you neatc llaue, 
ftrikc# ; # , 

^w.HclpCjhOjmurthc^nclpc. 

Enter Edmttndwith bis Rapier drawne, Cioeefier^ the 
Duke and Dutch* fe. 

^afi . How now, what’s the matter ? 

Ken. With you goodman boy, and you pleafe come, ile fleafh 
you, come on yong matter. 

ghft. Weapon$,armes, what’s the matter here ? 

Duke. Kecpc peace vpon your liues,he dies that ftrikes againc, 
what’s the matter? 

.fag.The meffengers from our fiftcr,and the King. 

Duke- What’s your difference, fpcake ? 

Stew. I am fcarfe in breath my Lord. 

Kent. No maruaile you haue fo beftir’d your valour, you co- 
wardly rafcall, nature difclaimes in thee, aTaylor made thee, 

"Duke. Thou art a ftrangc fellow,a Taylour make a man. 

Kent. I, a taylour fir, a Stone-cutter, or a Painter could not 
haue made him fo ill, though he had bene but two houres at the 
trade. * ‘ d -?b ;r v, ’• 

G/oftSpc ake yet, how grew your quarrel! ? 

Stew. This ancient ruffian fir, whofe life I haue (par’d at fute 
of his gray-beard. 

Kent. Thou whorefon Zed, thou vnneceffary letter, my Lord 
ifyou will giue me leaue,I will tread this vnboulted villaine in- 
to morter, and daubeibe wals^ofa laqucs with him ; fpare my 
gray-beard you wagtaile? 

Duke. Peace fir^you beaftly knaue you haue no rcucrence. 

Kent. Yes fir,but anger has a priuiledge, 

Duke. Why art thou angry ? 

Kent. That iuch aflaue as this ftiould Weare afwofd. 

That weares nohorietty/uchfmiling roguesastbefe. 

Like Rats 6ft bite thofecordes in twaine, 

Which are to intiench,toinloofe fmooth eucry paffion 
That nuhe natures of their Lords rebell, 
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The Hi fiery 0} King tear. 

Bripgoile to ftir,fnow to their colder moods, 
Reneag^ffirme.ahd curne their halcion beakes t .4. 

With eucry gale and vary of their matters^ 

Knowing nought like daics but following, 

•; A plague vpon your Epcliptieke vifage, 

Smoilc you my fpecchcs,as I were a foole ? 

Goo ft, if I had you vponSarum Plainc, 

Ide fend you cackling home to Camulec, «>[i v 
Duke* What, art thou mad oldc fellow ? 

Glofi. How fell you out, fay that ? 

Kent, No contraries hold more antipathy, •,» 

Then land fitch a knaue,. : 

Duke. Why doft thou call him knauc,what’s his offence ? 
ICe»f.His countenance likes me not, 

Z)«%,No more perchance doth mine, or his, or hers, 

Kent .Sir,tis my occupation to be plaine, 

I haue feene better faces in my time, . 

Than ftands on any fhoulder that I fee 
Before me at this inftant. 

D»<f.This,is a fellow, who hauing beene praifd 
For bluntneffe, doth affeft a faucie ruffines. 

And conftraincs the garb quite from his nature. 

He cannot flatter he,hc muft be plaine. 

He muft fpeake truth,and they will take it fo. 

If not hec's plaine,thefe kinde of knaucs I know* 

Which in this plainneffe harbour more craft. 

And more corrupter ends, then twenty Ally ducking 
Obferuants,that ftretch their duties nicely. 

Kent. Sir in good footh, or in finecre verity, 

Vndcr the allowance of your grand afpeft. 

Whofe influence like the wreath of radient fire 
In flitkering Vhabw front. 

D»%.Whatmeanft thou by this? ...i- 

Kent . To go out of my dialogue which you difeommeno 0 
much; I know fir, I am noflatterer,he that beguild you in a P Ia1 !' 
accent,was a plaine knauc,which for my part I wil not bc,thog 
Ifhould win your difpleafurc to entreate me to it. ^ 



TbeHijldryofKwgLMr. . 

nuke what’s the offence you gaue him? . _ 

$r£.I ncuer gaue him any,ic pleafd the King his mafter 
Very late to ftiike at me vpon his mifeonftrudhon, 

When he coniunft and flattering his difpleafurc 
Tript me behinde,being downe,infulted,raild. 

And put vpon him fuch a deale ofmatvhat 
That worthied him, got praifes of the King, 

For him attempting who was felfe fubdued. 

And in the flechuent of this dread exploit, 

Drewonmeheereagaine. . , . c , 

.£<?»?. None of theft roges & cowards but A lux is their took, 

D>%.Bring foorth the ftockes ho ? . 

You ftubborne mifereant knaue,you vnreuerentbragart, 

Wee’l teacti you. ' 

Kent A am too olde to learne, call not your ftockes tor me, 

I ferue the King, on whofe imploiments I was fent to you, 

You fhould do finall rdpc&jftiew too bold malice 

Againft the grace and perfon of my mafter. 

Stopping his Mcflcnger. 

Duke . Fetch foorth the ftockes ; as I haue life and honour, 
There fhall he fit till noone. 

^.Tiil noone, till night my Lord, and all night too. 

-KW.Why Madam, if I were your fathers dog, you could not 
vfe me fo. 

^r.Sir, being his knaue,T will. 

£»%.This is a fellow of the fame nature, 

Otar After fpeakes off,comc,bririg away the ftockes. 

Gloft.Lzt me befeech your Grace not to do fo. 

His fault is much,and the good King his Mafter 
Will checkc him for’t ; your purpofd low corre&ion 
Is fuch,as bafeft and temneft wretches for pilfrings 
And moil common trefpafles are punifhc with. 

The King muft take it ill, that hec’s fo (lightly valued 
In his Mcflengerjfhould haue him thus reftrained. 

Z)«^e.lle anfwcr that. 

Jfcjr.My fifter may rcceiue it much more worfe. 

To haue her-gentleman abufed,affaulted 

For 
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The Hiffery 0} KmgLedn 

For following her affaires.put inhis legs. 

Come myLord,away. g x j ( 

CjloftA am forry for thee fricnd.tis the Dukes plcafure, 
Whofe difpoficion all the world well knowes 
Will not be rubd nor ftopc.IIc intrcate for thee, 

Kent . Pray you do not fir 1 haue watcht and trapaild hard 
Sometime 1 (hall{leepeout,therefl;Ilewhiftlc, 

A good mans fortune may grow out at heelcs, 

Gtue you good morrow. 

GloJi.T he Duke’s too blame inthis/will be ill tooke. 

Exit. 

Kent . Good King, that muft approuc the common faw, 
Thou out of heauens bcnedidion comeft 
To the warme Sunne. 

Approach thou beacon to this vnder-globe. 

That by thy comfortable beames I may 
Perufe this letter, nothing almoft fees my wracke 
But mifery,I know cis from Cordelia, 

Who hath mod fortunately bene informed 
Of my obfcured courfe.and (hall finde time 
From this enormious ftate.feeking to giue 
Lofles their remcd'ie^all wearyand ouer-watcht, 

Take vantage heauy cies not to behold 
This fliamefull lodging; Fortune goodnight, 



% 



Smile, once more turne thy whecle. 



Jen: 



Jt 



He fleeces. 



C> Ci £:* 



Enter Edgar , 

Edgar, Iheare.my felfe proclaim’d. 

And by the happy hollow of a Tree, 

Efcaptthe hunt, no Port is free.no place 
That guard, and mod vnufall yigilencc 
Doft not attend my taking while I may fcape, 

I will preferue my felfc.and am bethought 
To take the bafeft and moftpooreft (hape. 

That euer penury in contempt of man, 

Brought ncere to beaft ; my face ile grime with filth, 
Blanket my loines,elfe all my hairc with knots. 



And 



The Hiftory ef King Lean 

And with prefented nakednes out-face 
The winde,and perfecution ofthe skie. 

The Country giues me proofe and prefidcnc 
Of Bedlam beggers,who with roring voices. 

Strike in their numb’d and mortified bare Armes, 

Pins, wooden prickes,nailes, fprigs of rofemary. 

And with this horrible obied from low feruice, 

Poorepelting villages,ftieep-coates,and milles. 

Sometime with lunaticke bans, fometime with praiers 
Enforce their charity, poore Tnrlygod, poore Tom, 

That’s fomething yet t €dgar I nothing am. Exit,, 






Enter King, and a Knight. 

Lear.Tis ftrange that they (hould fo depart from hence. 

And not fend backe my meftenger. 

Knight. As I learn’djthe night before there was 
No purpofe of his remoue. 

Haile to thee noble Mafler. r • 

Ae4r.How,mak’ft thou this lliame thy paftime ? 
FW£Ha,ha,looke, he weares crewell garters, 

Horfes Ire tide by the heeles,dogs and beam 
By the necke.munkies by the loines, and men 
By the legs,whcn a man s ouer-lufty at legs, 
hen he weares wooden neather-flockes. • 4 

Lear. What’s he, that hath fo much thy place miftooke to fee 
thee here? 

Kent.Xx. is both he and (he, your fonne and daughter. 
ie4r.N0. 

Kent. '{ft. 1 { • 

ie4r. jNoTfay. i r ' !: 

Kent. I fay yea, < ■' 

ic4r.N0, no, they would not. 

Kent. Yes they haue. 

Lear. By Jupiter I fweare no, they durft not do it. 

They would not,could not do it,tisworfe then murder, 

To do vpon refpedt fuch violent out-rage, 

Hefolue me with all modeft hafte, which way 
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TheJftHoryof KsngLetir. 

Thou maift deferue,or they purpofe this vfage, 

Comming from vs. ! " ! 

Kent. My Lord, when at their home 
I did commend your Highnefle Letters to them. 

Ere I was rifen from the place that fhewed 
My duty kneeling^amethcrea reeking Pofte, 

Stewd in his hafte.halfe breachlefle, panting forth 
From Goner ill his Miftris,falutations, 

Deliuered fetters fpite of intfcrmiflion, 

Whi chprefently they read; on whofe contents 
They fummond vp their men, ftraight tooke horfe, 

Commanded me to follow, and attend the leifure 
Of their anfwer,gaue me cold lookes. 

And meeting heere the other Mdfenger, 

Whofe welcome I perceiu’d hadpoifoned mine. 

Being the very fellow that of late 
Difplaid fo faweily againft your Highnefle, 

Hauing more man then wit about me,drew ; 

He raifed the houfe With loud and coward cries. 

Your fonne and daughter found this trefpaffe worth 

This (frame which here it fuffers. • 

Le.tr. O how this mother fwels vp toward my heart, 
Hiftoricapajfio downc thou climing forrow. 

Thy element’s below, where is this daughter ? 

Kent. With the Earle llipwithin. 

Z/^r.Follow me not,ftay there. 

Knight. Made you no more offence then what you fpeake of? 

2Cf»r.No,how chance the King comes with fo fmall a traine ? 

Toole. Ifthouhadftbeenefet in the flock es for that queftion, 
thou hadft well deferued it. 

Kent.'Why foole? 9 

Foole. Wee’l fet thee to fchoole to an Ant, to teach thee ther s 
no labouring in the winter ,all that follow their nofes,are 



their eyes, but blinde men, and there’s not a nofe among a hun- 
dred, but can fmell him that’s ftincking ; letgoethy hold when 
a great wheele runs downc a hill, leaft it break e thy necke with 
following it, but the great one that goes vp the hil,let him draw 
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thee after when a wife man giues thee better counfel!,glue mee 
mine againc, I would Wue none but knaues follow it, fince a 

foole a me 3 ^ that femes for gaine t 

And follower but for forme; 
jffill packe when it begins to raine t 
jitid leone thee in thejborme. 

But I will tarry, the foole will ft ay. 

And let the wifi man fie : n- 

fhe knaue turner foole that runner 
Thefoolc no knaue pertfy. 

Where learnt you this foole ? 

Foole. Not in the ftockes. 

Enter Lear and Glocefier. t 

Lear. Deny to fpeake with me ? th’are ficke.th’are weary, 
They traueld hard to night,meare Iuftice, 

I the images of reuolt and flying off, 

Fetch me a better anfwer. ' • . „ 

GlofiMy deare Lord, you know theficry quality oftheDuke, 
how vnremoueablc and fixt he is in his ownc courfe. 

Z,^r.Veangeance,death,plague,confufion,what fiery quali- 
ty ; why Glocefier filocejler, ide fpeake with the Duke of 
waU,m& his wife. . 

Glofi.lmy good^qpd. -V. . 

Lear. The King would fpeak?.with firnwaH, the deare father 
Would with his daughter fpeake,commands her feruice. 

Fiery Duke,tell the hot Duke that Lear, • 

No but not yet, may be he is not well. 

Infirmity dothftill neglea,all office, where toour health 
Is bound, we are not our felues,when nature being oppreft. 
Commands the mi'nde to (ofer wit^hefiodyjile forbeare. 

And am fallen out with my mofe.headier will, 

To take the indifpofed and fickly fit,for the found man, 

Deathonmyftate,whereforeftiouldhefithere? 

This a&e perfwades me, that this remotion oftheDuke&her 

. ' E V Is 




£»ter Duke and Regan. 

Lear. Good morrow to you both. 

Duke Haile to your Grace. 

Reg.I am glad to fee your Hjghncfle, 

Lear. Regan , I thinke you are,I know what reafon 
I haue to thinke To ; if thou fhouldft not be glad, 

I would diuorce me from thy mothers toombc * 

Sepulchring an adulterefle,yea,are you free ? ' 

Some other timefor ihat,Bcloued Regan. 

Thy filler is naught,o Regan flic hath tied 
Sharpe tooth’d vnkindneffe, like a vulture heere. 

I can fcarfe fpeake to thee,thou’t not belceue. 

Of how depriued a quality,0 Regan. 

Reg . I pray fir takepatience,I haue hope 
You lelfe know how to value her dcfert. 

Then fhe to flacke her duty. 

Lear My curfes on her. 

Rfg.O fir,you are olde. 

Nature on you Hands on the very verge of her Confine, 

Y ou fliould be ruled and led by fome difcretion. 

That dilcernes your ftafe better then you your felfe. 

Therefore I pray, that to our lifter you do make returned 
Say you haue wrongd her fir. 

Lear. Aske her forgiucncfle, 

Do you tnatke how this becomes the houfe f 

Deare 



_ • The Hi ft «ry »f King Lear. 

Is pracufe,oneIy giue me my feruant foorth j 
Tell the Duke and s wife,Ile fpeake with them 
Now prcfently,bid them come forth and heare me. 

Or at their chamber doore lie bef te the drum, 

Till it cry fleepe to death. 

deft. I would haue all well betwixt you. 

Lear . O my heart ! my heart. 

Foe/e. Cry to it Nunckle, as the Cockney did to the Eeles 
when Ihe put them vp i’th pafle afiue.lhe rapt vm ath coxcomb’s 
with a lticke,anderyed downe wantons, downe ; twasherbro 
ther,that in pure kindneffe to his horfe,butterd his hay. 
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Deare daughter,! confelfe that I am old. 

Age is vnnecelTary,on my knees I beg, 

That you'l vouchsafe me rayment.bed and food. 

&g.Good fir no more,thefe arc vnfightly tricks, 

Returne you to my lifter. 

Lear.No Regan, 

She hath abated me of halferoy traine, 

Lookt backe vpon me,ftroke me with her tongue, 
Moftferpent-likcvpouthe very heart, - 

All the ftot’d vengeances of hcauen fall on her ingratcfull top. 
Strike her young bones, you taking aires with lamneffe. 

Duke. Fie, fie fir. 

Lear. You nimble lightnings dart your blinding flames 
Into her fcornfull eies,infe<ft her beauty, 

You Fen fuckt fogs.drawneby the powerfull Sunne, 

To fall and blafther pride. 

Reg. O the bleftGods,fo will you wilh on me, 

When the ralh mood 

Lear No Regan , thou lhalt neuer haue my curfe. 

The tender hefted nature lhall not giue thee ore 
To harflinesjher eies are fierce, but thine do comfort & not bum 
Tis not in thceto grudge my pleafures,to cut off my traine. 

To bandy hafty words, to fcant my fi^es, 

And m conclufion,to oppofe the bolt 
Againft my comming in, thou better knoweft 
The offices of nature, bond of child-hood, 

Effeifts of curtefie,dues of gratitude. 

Thy halfe of the kingdome,haft thou not forgot 
Wherein 1 thee endowed. 
jfajr.Good fir to the purpofe. 

Lear. Who put m y man i’th ftockcs ? 
jD^e.What trumpets that i 

f 

Enter Ste ward. 

know’t my fiftcrs.this approues her letters. 

That (he would foone be here,is your l ady come ? 

Lear . This is aflaue,whofe cafie borrowed pride 
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The Htliory &f King tetri 

Dwels in the fickle grace of her he followes. 

Out varlct,from my fight. 

Z)«’<f.What meancs your Grace ? 

Enter (jonarsll. 

CJonlWho ftrucke my feruant? Regan , I haue good hope 
Thou didft not know ant. 

Lear.Wbo comes here ? O heaucns ! 

If you doloueoldemen,ifyou fweet fway alow 
Obedience,ifyour fclues are old,make it your cauie. 

Send downe and take my part; 

Art not'afham’d to looke vpon this beard ? 

0 Regan , wile thou take her by the hand? 

(7<?«.Whynot by the hand fir, how hauc I offended? 

All’s not offence that indifcretion findes* 

And dotage tearmes fo. 

Lear . O fidcs,you arc too tough. 

Will you yet hold ? how came my man i’th ftockes ? 

Duke. I fet him there, but his owne diforders 
Deferu’d muchleffe aduancement. 

Lear. You ; did you ? 

Reg . I pray you father being weake, feeme fo. 

If till the expiration of your moneth. 

You will returrie and foioujrne with my filler, 

Difmilfing halfe your traine^come then to me, 

1 am now from home,and out of that prouifion 
Which Shall beneedfull for your entertainment. 

Zfrir.Returne to her,and fifty men difmift? 

No, rather I abiure all roofes,and chufc 
To wage againft the enmity of the ayre. 

To be a Comrade with the Wolfe and Owle, 

Neceflities fharpe pinch,returne with her : 

Why the hot blood in France,that dowerles 
Tookeouryongefiborne,! could as well be brought 
To knee his Throne^and Squire-like penfion beg, 

To keepe bafe life afoote ; returne with her i 
Pcrfwade me rather to be flaue and fumptcr , : 



The BlUery of King Lear. 

Tothisdetefiedgroomc. 

Con At your choifefir. 

Lear Now I prethee daughter do not make me mad, 

I will not trouble thee my childe/arwell, 

Wee’l no more meete,no more fee one pother. 

But yet thou art my fle(b,my blouo, my daughter, 

Or rather a difeafethat lies wuhm my flelh. 

Which I mull needs call mine,thou art a byle, 

A plague fore, an imboffed carbuncle m my 
Corrupted bloud,but lie not chide thee,- 
Let flume come when it will, I do not call it, 
l do not bid the thunder-bearer Ihoote, 

Nor tell tales of thee to high md ging \Ioue 
Mend when thou canft.be better at thy leifure, 

I can be patient, I can ftay with Regan , 

Nor am prouided for your fit welcome, . ^ 

Giue care to my fitter, for thofe 
That mingle rcafon with your panion, 

Muftiic content to thir-ke you are old,and lo. 

But (he knowes what fhc does. 

Lear. Is this well fpoken now . 

Ret. 1 dare auouch it fir, whatfifty followeis, 

Is iLnot well ? what Should you need of more. 

Yea or fo many,fith that both charge and danger 
Spcakcs gainft fo great a number, how in ahouie 
• Should many people vnder two commands 

Hold amity ,tis hard,almoft impoffible. , 

it. Why might not you my Lord receiue attendance 

From thofe that fhe cals feruants,or from mine . 

R et. Why not my Lord ? if then they chancft to lUck.C you. 

We could controle them; if you will come to me, 

(For now I fpie a danger) laureate you 
To bring but fiue and twenty 5 to no more 
Will 1 g»ue place or notice, 

Lear. I gaueyou all. • »«. Reg, 
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The History of King Lear, 

Reg.&nd in good time you gaue it. 

Z.e<*r.Made you my guardians, my depofitaries. 

But kept a releruation to be followed 
With fuch a number, what,muft I come to you 
With fine and twenty, Regan /aid you fo ? 

RegJind fpcak’t againe my Lord,no more with me. 

Lear . Thofe wicked creatures yet do feeme well-fauour’d 
When others are more Wickcd,not being the wotft. 

Stands in fome ranke ofpraifc,ile go with thee 
Thy fifty yet doth double fiue and twenty. 

And thou aft twice herloue. 

(?0».Hearcme my Lord ; 

What need you fiue and twenty,ten,orfiue. 

To follow in a houfe, where twice fo many 
Haue a command to tend you.? 

Regan. "What needs one ? 

Lear.O reafon not the deed, our bafeftbeggcrs 
Are in thepooreft thing fuperfluous. 

Allow not nature more then nature needs. 

Mans life’s as cheap as beads; thou art a Lady, 

If onely to go warme were gorgious. 

Why nature needs not what thou gorgious weareft. 

Which fcarfely kcepes thee warme,but for true need, 

You hcauens giue me that patience, patience I need. 

You fee me heere (you Gods) a poore old fellow. 

As full ofgreefeas age, wretched in both. 

If it be you that ftirres thefe daughters hearts 
Againft their Father,fooIe me not too much. 

To bearc it lamely,touch me with noble anger, 

0 let not womens weapons, water drops 
Staine my mans checkes,no you vnnaturall hags, 

1 will haue fuch reuenges on you both. 

That all the world (hall 1 will do fuch things. 

What they are, yet I know not, but they fhall be 
The terrors of the earth ; you thinke ile weepe, 

No,ile not weepe, I haue full caufe of weeping, 

But this heart fhall breake in a thoufand flowes 
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Ere lie weepe ; 6 foole,I fhall go mad. 

Exeunt Lear t Glocefier, Kent j/tudFotle 

‘Dukg'Lc t vs withdraw, twill be a ftorme. 

Ag.This houfe is little,the old man and his people. 

Cannot be well bellowed. 

Con. Tis his ownc blame hath put himfelfe from reft. 

And muft needs tafte his folly. 

&jr.For his particular,ile receiue him gladly. 

But not one follower. 

Duke, So amlpurpofdjWhereismy Lord of Glocetteri 
Enter Glecejter. 

^.Followed the old man forth,he is return’d. 

G/o.TheKing is in high rage,and willl know not whether. 

.Rtfjr.Tis good to giue him way,he leads himfelfe. 

ConMy Lord,entreate him by no meanes to flay. 

<7/o.Alacke,the night comes on,and thebleake windes 
Do forely ru(fcll,for many miles about there’s not a bufh. 

Reg. O fir,to wilfull m'en. 

The iniuries that they themfclues procure, 

Muft be their fchoolc-mafters,fhut vp your doores. 

He is attended with a defperate traine. 

And what they may incenfe him too,being apt, 

T o haue his eare abufed,wifedome bids feare. 

Duke , Shut vp your doores my Lord, tis a wilde night. 

My Regan counfels well, come out ath ftorme. 

Exeunt omml 

Enter Kent and a Gentleman at feuerall doores. 

What’s heerebefide foule weather ? 

Gent. One minded like the weather,moft vnquietly. 

Kent.l know you,where’s the King ? 

GVwf.Contending with the fretfull Element, 

Bids the winde blow the earth into the fea. 

Or fwell the curled waters boue the maine. 

That things might change or ceafe,teares his white haire, 
Which the impetuous blafts with cielefferage 
Catch in their fury,and make nothing of, 

Striues in his little world of man to out-fcorne, 

F The 
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The too and fro conflicting winde and raine. 

This night wherein the cub-drawneBearc would couch } 

.The Lyon,and the belly pinched Wolfe 
Keepe their furre dry, vnbonneted he runnes. 

And bids what will take all. 

Xctft.But who is with him ? 

<?e»r.N one but the foole, who labours to out-ieft 
His heart ftrookc iniuries. ^ 

KentSu I do know you, 

And dare vponthe warrant of my Arte, 

Commend a deare thing to you, there isdiuifion. 

Although as yet the face of it be couer’d 
With mutuall cunning,twixt Albany and Cornwall. 

But true it is, from Francethctc comes a power 

Into this fcatterd kingdom, who already wife in our negligence 

Haue fecret fee in fome of our beft Ports, 

And are at point to fliew their open banner. 

Now to you,if on my crcdite you darebuild fo farre. 

To make your fpeed to Doner , you fhall finde 
Some that will thanke you, making iufl repore 
Of how vnnaturall and bemadding forrow 
The King hath caufe to plainc ; 

I am a Gentleman of blood and breeding. 

And from fome knowledge and affurancc, 

Offer this Office to you. 

Gent. I will talkc farther with you. 

Aewt.No do nor. 

For confirmation that I much more 
Then my outwall.open this purfc and take 
What it containes,if you fhall fee Cordelia, 

As doubt not but you fhall,(hew her this ring, 

And (he will tell you who your fellow is. 

That yet you do not know,fie on this ftorme, 

I will goe feeke the King. 

Gent .Giue me your hand, haue you no more to fay? 
Kent.Vcv/ words,but to effeft more then all yet. 

That when we haue found the King, 

He 
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Jle this way, you that, he that firft lights 
On him,hollew the other. 

£xetint K 

Enter Lear and foole. 

Lear.SAovt winde and cracke your cheekes,rage,blow 
Tou carterickes, and Hircanios fpout till you haue drenchc 
The ftecples,drownd the cockes,you fulpherous and 
Thought executing fires, vaunt-currers to 
Oke-deauing thunder-bolts,fing my white head. 

And thou all (baking thunder,fmite flat 
The thicke rotundity of the world, cracke natures 
Mold, all Germains fpill at once that make 
Ingratefull man. 

foole . O Nunckle, Court holy water in a dry houfe 
Is better then this raine water out a doore. 

Good Nunckle in,and aske thy daughters blefling, 

Here’s a night pitties ney thcr wife man nor foole. 

/> 4 r.Rumblc thy belly full jfpit fire,fpout raine. 

Nor raine, Winde,thunder,fire,are my daughters, 

I taskenotyou,you Elements withvnkindneffe, 

I neucr gauc you kingdome,cald you children. 

You owe me no fubfeription; why then let fall your horrible . 
Pleafure,here I fland your flaue,a poore, infirme,weakc,and 
Defpifed oldman,butyetIcallyouferuile 
Minifters,that haue with two pernitious daughters ioyn’d 
Your high engendered battell gainft a head fo old and white 
As this.O tis foule. 

FWf.Hc that has a houfe to put his head in, has a good head- 
peece,the codpeece that will houfe before the head,has any the 
head and he ftiall lowfe, fo beggers marry many, the man that 
makes his toe,what he his heart fhould make, fhall haue a come 
cry woe, andturnehisfleepe to wake, for there was neuerycc 
fairc woman, but fhe made mouthes in a glaffc. 

A^r.No.l will be the patterne of all patience, 

1 will fay nothing. 

Enter Kent. 

Kent. Who’s there? 

F Foole. 
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Me. Marry heerc’s grace and a codpis, that's a wifctnan and 
afoole. 

•fawr.Alaffe fir,fit you heere? 

Things that loue night,loue not fuch nights as thefe ; 

The wrathfull Skies gallow,the very wanderer of the 
Darke.and makes, them keepe their caues, 

Since I was man, fuch fheetes of fire. 

Such burfts of horrid thunder, fuch grones of 
Roring winde and raine,I nere remember 
To haue heard, mans nature cannot carry 
The afflivSiion,nor the force. 

Lear, Let the. great Gods that keepe this dreadfuii 
Thundring ore our heads,finde out their enemies now* 
Tremble thou wretch that haft within thee 
Vndivulged crime$„vnwhipt of Iuftice, 

Hide thee thou bloudy hand, thou periur’d,and 
Thou fimular man of vertue that art inceftious, 

Caytiffe in peeces (hake,that vnder couert 

And conuenient feeming,haft practifed on mans life, 

Clofepent vp guilts ,«ue your concealed centers* 

And cry thefe dreadfuii fummoners grace, 

I am a man more find againft their finning. 

Kent. Alacke bare headed, gracious my Lord, hard by here is 
ahoucll,fome friend fhip will it lend you gainft the tempeft, re- 
pofe you there, whilft I to this hard houfe, more hard then is the 
ftone whereof tis rais’d, which euen but now demanding after 
me,denide me to come in, returne and force their feanted curtc- 
fiei 

Lear . My wit begins to turnc. 

Come on my boy, how doft my boy, art cold ? 

I am cold my felfe.where is this ftraw my fellow. 

The art of our necelfities is’ftrange,that can 
Make vilde things precious,come you houellpoore, 

Foole and knauej haue one part of my heart 
That forrowes yet for thee. 

Feele. He that has a little tine wit,with hey ho the winde and 
the raine,muft make content with his fortunes fit, for the rainc. 
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itrainetheueryday. . 

Lear.Truc my good boy, come bring vs to this houell. 

Enter Gleeefier,and the Baftard with lights. 

Glofi. Alacke,alacke,£d/»#»d I like not this 
Vnnaturall dealing, when I defired their leauc 
That I might pitty hhn, they tooke from me 
The vfe of mine owne houfe, chargd me on paine 
Of their dilpleafure,neither to fpeakc of him, 

Entreate for him,nor any way fuftainc him. 

BaftMob fauage and vnnaturall. (Dukes, 

Glofl.Go roo,fay you nothing,there’s a diuifion betwixt the 
And a worfe matter then that, I haue receiued 
A letter this night,tis dangerous to be fpoken, 

I haue loekt the letter in my Clofet,thefe iniuries 
The King now beares,will be reuenged home ; 

There’s part of a power already landed. 

We muft incline to the King,l will feeke him. 

And priuily releeue him ; go you and maintaine talke 
With the Duke,thatmy charity be not of him 
Perceiued ; if he aske for me,l am ill, and gone 
To bed,though I die for it, as no lefle is threatned me. 

The King my old Mafter muft be releeued, there is 
Some ftrange thing toward t Edmtmd, pray you be careful!. 

Exit. 

Tajl. This courtcfie forbid thee,(hall the Duke inftantly know, 
And of that letter to, this feemes a faire deferuing, 

And muft draw to me that which my father lofes,no lefle 
Then aU,«hen yonger rifes when the old do fall. ^ 

Enter Lear, Kent, and Feele. 

Kent.Uctc is the place my Lord,good my Lord enter,the lir- 
rany of the open night’s too ruffe for nature to endure. 

Lear. Let me alone. 

Kent Good my Lord enter. 

JLw. W ilt breake my heart ? 

Kent.l had rather breake mine owne, good my Lord enter. 

F 3 Lear. 






250 260 270 280 290 300 




The Hiftory o) King Lear. 

Lear. Thou think ft tis much, that this crulcntious ftorrae 
Xnuadcs vs to the skin/o tis to thee. 

But where the greater malady is fixe. 

The leflcr is fcari'e felt, thou Wouldft (hun a Bcare, 

But if thy flight lay toward the raging fea, 

Thoud’ft mcete the beare it’h mouth,when the mind’s free 
The bodies delicate, the tempeft in my mindc. 

Doth from my fences take all feeling elfe, 

Saue what beares their filiall ingratitude. 

Is it not as this mouth fiiould teare this hand 
For lifting food to it ? but I will punifh fure ; 

No I will weepe no more j in fuch a night as this ! 

O Regan, <Jonorill,yo\xv old kinde father 

Whofe franke heart gaue you all,G that way madnefle lies. 

Let me fhunne that, no more of that, 

Kent. Good my Lord enter. 

Z-Mr.Prethee go in thy felfe,fcckc thy owne eafe. 

This tempeft will not giue roe leaue to ponder 
On things would hurt me more.but He go in, 

Poore naked wretches,wherc fo ere you are 
That bide the pelting of this pittileffe night. 

How (ball your houfe.lefle head s,and vnfed fides. 

Your loopt and windowed raggedneffe defend you 
From feafons fuch as thefe,0 1 haue tanc 
Too little care of this, take phyficke pompe, 

Expofe thy felfe to feele what wretches fecle. 

That thou maift (hake the fuperflux to them. 

And (hew the heauens more iuft. 

Foole . Come not in here Nunckle, here’s a Ip irit,hdpe me,hclp 
me. 

Kent . Giue me thy hand, who’s there ? 

Foole. A fpirit,he fayes his name is poore Tom. 

Kent. What art thou that doft grumble there in the ftraw ? 
comefoorth. 

Edg. Away, the fouie fiend followes me, through the (harpe 
hathome blowes the cold winde, goe to thy cold bed 8t warme 
thee. 
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tear. Haft thou giuen all to thy two daughters, and art thou 

come to this? 

Edg. Who giues any thing to poore Tom, whom the fouie 
fiend hath led through fire, and throghfoord, and whirli-poole, 
ore bog and quagmire, that has laide kniues vnder his pillow, fit 
halters in his pue.fet ratsbane by his pottage, made him proud 
of hcart,to ride on a bay trotting horfe ouer foure incht bridg- 
es, to courfehis owne (hadow for a traitor, blefle thy flue wits, 
Toms a cold,ble(Te thee from whirle-windes,ftarre-blufting. Sc 
taking, do pooreTom fome charity ,whom the fouie fiend vexes, 
there could I haue him now,and there,and there againe. 

Lear .What, his daughters brought him to this pafie, 

Couldft thou faue nothing ? didft thou giue them all? 

Foole. Nay he referued a blanket, elfe wee had beene all fha- 
med. 

Lwr.Now all the plagues that in the pendulous ayre 
Hang fated ore mens faults,fall on thy daughters. 

Kent. He hath no daughters fir. 

Lear.Dcath traitor, nothing could haue fubdued nature 
To fuch a lownefle.but his vnkinde daughters. 

Is it the fafhion that difearded fathers. 

Should haue thus little mercy on their flelh, 
ludicious punilhmentjtwas this flelh 
Begot thofe Pelicane daughters.' 

£^„P*licock fate on pelicocks hill,a lo lo lo. 

Foote. This cold night will turne vs all to fooles & madmen. 

Edg. T ake heed ofthe fouie fiend,obey thy parents,keepe thy 
words iuftly,fweare not, commit not with mans fworne fpoufc, 
fet not thy fweer heart on proud array ; Toms a cold, 

Lear, What haft thou beene ? 

Edg. A feruingman,proud in heart and minde, that curlde my 
haire,wore gloues in my cap,fcrued the luft of my miftris heart, 
and did the afte of darknefle with her, fwore as many oaths as I 
fpake words, and broke them in the fweete face of heauen,one 
chat flept in the contriuing of luft, and wak’t to do it, winelo- 
ued I deepely, dice dearely, and in woman, out paramord the 
Turke,falfe of heart,li ght of eare,bloudy of hand, hog in (loth. 
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Fox irtftealth, Wolfe in greedineffe, Dog in madncfle, Lyon ia 
prey, let not the creeking of fbooes, nor the ruflings of filke* 
betray thy poore heart to women, keepe thy footc out of bro- 
thell,thy hand out of plackct,thy pen from lenders booke, and 
defie the foule fiend ,ftill through the hathorne blowes the colde 
winde,hay no on ny, Dolphin my boy, my boy,eeafe let him trot 
by. 

Lear. Why thou wert better in thy graue,then to anfwer with 
thy vneouered body this extremity of the skies; is man no more 
but this ? confider him well, thou oweft the worme no filke, the 
beaft no hide,thc fiieep no wooll,the cat no perfume,he’rs three 
ones are fophifticated, thou art the thing it felfe, vnaccomoda- 
ted man is no more but fuch a poore bare forked Animal as thou 
art,off,off you leadings, come on be true. 

FWe.Prithee Nunckle be content, this is a naughty night to 
fwim in,now a little fire in a wilde field, were like an old lechers 
heart, a fmall fparke,all the reft in body colde, looke here comes 
a walking fire. 

Enter Clocefler. 

Edg . This is the foule fiend Ssrberdegibit , he begins at curfue, 
and walks till the firft cocke, he gins the web, the pinqueuer the 
eye,and makes the hart lip,mildewes the white wheate, & hurts 
the poore creature of earth,fwithald footed thrice the olde anel- 
thu night Moore and her ninefold bid her, O light and her troth 
plight and arint thee,with arint thee. 

Kent . How fares yourGrace ? 

Lear. What’s her 

Xe»f.Whofe there ? what ift you feeke ? 

Glofi . What are you there ? your names. 

Sdg . Poore Tom , that eates the fwimming frog, the toade. the 
toade pold,the wall-wort, and the watcr,thatin the fruitepf his 
heart, when the foule fiend rages, 

Eates cowdung for fallets,fwallowes the old rat.and the ditch- 
dog, drinkes the greene mantle of the ftanding poole, who is 
whipt from tything to tything, and ftock-puni/ht and imprifo. 
ned,who hath had three futes to his backe, fixe fliirts to his bo- 
dy, horfe to ride, and weapon to weare. 

but 
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ButMiceandRats>and fuch fmall Deere, 

Hathbeene Toms food for feuen long yeare. - ■! 

Bew arc my follower ,peace fnuibug, peace thou fiend. 

What, hath your Grace no better company? 
edg.Thc Prince of darknes is a Gentleman, modo hee * called, 

andmahu— — _ ... 

Gtojl . Our flefti and bloud is growne fo vildc my Lord, that it 

doth hate what gets it. 

Fdjr.Poore Toms a colde. 

Clofi. Go in with me, my duty cannot fuffer to obey in al your 
daughters hard commands, though their iniunftion be to barre 
my doores.and let this tyranous night take hold vpon you, yet 
hauel venter’d to come feeke you out, and bring you where 
both food and fire is ready. 

Lear. Firft let metalke with this Philofophcr ; 

What is the caufe of thunder ? 

Kent.Uy good Lord take his offcr,go into the houfe . 

Lear. He talke a word with this moft learned Theban ; what 

is your ftudy ? , _ . M1 1 . 

Sdg. How to preuent the fiend,and to kill verminc. 

Lear . Let me aske you one word in priuatc. 

Kent. Importune him to goe my Lord,his wits begin to vn~ 
fctle. 

G/«/?.Canft thou blame him ? 

His daughters feeke his death. O that good Kent , 

He faid it would be thus,poore banifht man. 

Thou faift the King growes mad,ile tell thee friend, 

I am almoft mad my felfe ; I had a fonne 

Now out-lawed from my bloud.he fought my life 

But lately .very latc,I loud him friend. 

No father his fonne dearer, truth to tell thee. 



The greefe has craz’d my wits..! 

What a night’s this ? I do bcfeec'n your Grace. 

Lear.O cry you mercy noble Philofophcr, your company. 
Sdg. Tom's a cold. 

giofi In fellow there,into th’houell, keepe theewarmc. 
Lrw.Come.lct’s in all, 

G Kent. 
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Kw .This way my Lord. 

L^.With hinrl will keepe ftill.wirh my Phitofopber. 

A^.Gdodmy Lord tooth -him, let him take the fellow. 

Cleft, l ake him you on. 

Kent .Sivra come on, go along with vs. 

Lear.Qomt good Athenian. ' 

G.loft , No words, no words,hu(h. 

£i^.Childe Rowla»d,to the darke townc come, * 

His word was ftill fye,fo,and fum, 

I fmell the bloud of a British man. 

Enter fertile nil and Taftard. 

Corn . I will haue my reuenge ere I depart the houfe. 

Baft Mow my Lord I may be cenfured,that nature thus glues 
way to loyalty, fome-thing feares me to thinke of. 

Corn . I now perceiue it was not altogether your brothers euil 
difpofition made him feeke his dcath,but a prouoking merit, fet 
a worke by a rcproucablc badnefle in himfelfe, 

Taft .How malicious is my fortune, that I muft repent to bee 
iuft ? this is the Letter he fpokcoffj which approues him an in- 
telligent partie to.the aduantages of France, O heauens,tbat his 
treafon were, or not I the dete&er. 

Corn . Go with me to the Dutches. 

Baft. If the matter of this paper be certaine, you haue mi ghty 
bufineffeinhand. 

forn.T rue or falfe,it hath made thee Earle of Glocefter , feeke 
out where thy father is, that he may be ready for our apprehen- 
fion. 

Baft , If I finde him comforting the King, it will ftuffe his fuf- 
pition more fully, I will pcrfeuerc in my courfc ofloyalty,thogh 
the conflict be fore betweene that and my bloud. 

I will lay trnft vpon thee, and thou (halt finde a dearer 
father in my loue. Exit. 



Enter G/eccfter, Lear } Kent,Feole, and Tom. 

Cleft, Here is better then the open ayre,take it thankfully* I 
wiilpeecc out the comfort with what addition I can, I will not 

be 
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be long from you. 

Kent. All the power of his wits haue giuen way toimpatienec, 
the Gods deferue your kindneffe. 

Edg.Fretereto cals me,and tels me Nero is an angler in the lake 
of darknefle.pray innocent beware the foule fiend. 

/We.PrcthecNunckle tell me, whether a mad man may bee a 
Gentleman or a Yeoman. 

Lear. A King.a King, to haue a thoufand with red burning 
(pits come hifiing in vpon them. 

Edg.The foulc fiend bites my backe. 

Toole. Hee’s mad that truftsinthe tameneffeofaWolfe, a 
horfes health,a boyes louc,or a whores oath. 

Lear. It (hall be done,I will arraigne them ftraight. 

Come fit thou heere mod learned Iuftice, 

Thou fapient fir, fit heere, now you (bee Foxes . 

Edg , Looke where he ftands and glars, wantft thou eies at tri- 
allmadam, come ore the broome BejJ) to me. 

FooleMet boat hath a leake,and (he muft not (peak. 

Why (he dares not come ouer to thee. 

Edg. The foule fiend haunts poore Tom in the voyce of a night-' 
ingafejHoppedance cries in Toms belly for two white herring, 
Croke not blackc Angelljl haue no food for thee. 

Kent. How do you fir? (land you not fo amaz’d, will you lie 
downe and reft vpon the Culhions ? 

Lear . lie fee their triall firft,bring in their eHidence,thou rob- 
bed man of iuftice take thy place, & thou his yoke-fellow of e- 
quity,bench by his fide, you are o’th coinmi(fion,fit you too. 

£d.Let vs dcale mftly,fleepcftor wakeft thou iolly (Kepheafd, 
Thy (heepebee in the come, and for one blaftofthy irhimkin 
mouth,thy (heepe (hall take no harnie,Pur the cat is gray; 

Lear. Arraigne her firft.tis Goner ill, 1 here take my oath before 
thishoiiourableaflembly (he kickt the poorcKing herfathcr. 
Toole. Const hither Miftreffc.is your name Gonoriil, ■ * 

Liar . She cannot deny iti . ? . - 

’ Boole, Cry you mercy ,1 toolce you for a ioynt ftoole. 

Lear. And hetes another whofe warpt lookes proclaimc 
What ftoi£ her heart is made an,ftop her. there, - 

G a Armes, 
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Armes,armes,fword,fire, corruption in the place, 

Falfe Iufticer,why haft thou let her fcape ? 
f^g.BlelTe thy fiue wits. 

Kent.O pitty fir, where is the patience now, 

Thatyou fo oft haue boafted to retaine. 

EdgMy teares begin to take his partfo much, 

They’l marremy counterfcting. 

Lear .The little dogs and all, 

T rey, lilanch, and Sweet-hart > fee they barke at me. 

Edg.Ti iw? will throw his head at them, auantyou curs. 

Be thy mouth.or blacke or white, tooth that poifons if it bite, 
Maftiue,Gray-hound,Mungrcl,Grim-hound,or Spaniell,Bradi 
or Him, Bobtailetike, orTrundle-taile, T«wwill makethem 
weepe and waile. For with throwing thus my head, dogs leape 
the hatch,and all are fled,loudladoodla, come march to wakes, 
and faires,and market townes, poore 7«» thy home is dry. 

Lear . Then let them anotomize Regan , fee what breeds about 
her, 

Hart is there any caufe in nature that makes this hardnefle 5 
You fir,I entertaine you for one of my hundred, 

Onely I do not like the falhion of your garment ; youl fay 
They are Perfian attire,but let them be changed. 

Kent. How good my Lord lie here a while. 

Lear Mike, no noife.make no noife, draw the Curtaines, fo, 
fojfOjWec’l go to fupper in the morning, fo,fo,fo. 

Enter Glocefter. 

Clofi.C ome hither friend, where is the King my mailer ? 

Kent .Here fir.but trouble him not,his wits are gone. 

Clofi . Good friend, I prethec take him in thy armesj 
I haue ore-heard a plot of death vpon him. 

There is a Litter ready, lay him in it, and driue towards Deutr, 
friend, 

Where thou (halt meete both welcome and prote&ion j take vp 
thy mailer. 

If thou (houldft dally halfir anhoure,his life with thine. 

And all that offer to defend him, Hand in affured Ioffe, 

Take 
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Take vp to keepe,and follow me that will to feme prouific 
Giuc thee quicke conduit 

Xf«r.OpP re ff c ^ uature 1* CC P' S » r 

-rd, reft might yet hau«balmcd thy broken Imewes, 

Which if conuenience will no. allow ,ftad ,n hard cure. 

Come helpc to bear, rhy Mailer, thou mol) not ftay behmde^ 
Gloff. Come, come, away. 

Edg. When we our betters fee bearing out w oes», 

Wc fcarfely thtfike our miferies our foes. 

Who alone fuffers.moll i’th minde, 

Leaning free things andhappy flaowes behtnde 
But then the minde much fufferance doth ore-skip. 

When orkfc hath mates, and bearing fellowlhip • 

He childed as I fatherd.Tow away, 

Marke-the high noifes, and thy lelfe bewray. 

When falfe opinion, whofe wrong thoughts defile thee. 

In thy iull proofc repeals and reconciles thee, 

Whatwillhap more tonight,fafe fcape tne King, 

Lurke,lurke. 

Enter Cornwall, %egan,Generill,a»d Eafiard. 

CotuPofte fpeedily to my Lord your husband, (hew him this 

The army of * Trance \s landed,feeke out the villaine Glocefier. 
Regan, H ang him inllantly. 

SoXe*: himto^my^ifplerforc, &M to yoo our fi- 
Her company .The reuenge we areboundto take vpon 
terous father, are not fit for your beholding, aduife the LJokc 
where you arc going to a moll felluant preparation, wcearc 
bound to the like. 

Our nolle (hall be fwiftatid intelligence betwixt vs ; 

Farwell deare-fi(ler,farwell ray Lord of Glocejfer. 
Hownow,whercs the King? Enter 
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„ , . Enter Steward. 

Stew 'My Lord of Glocefier hath conueycd him hence, 
oome fine or fixe and thirty of his Knights hotqucftrits after 
im,met him at gate, who with fome other of the Lords depen 

Com , Get horfes for your miftris. 

G ow.Farwell fwcet Lord and fifter. 

Corn Edmund farwell : go feeke the war tor clttff' 

Pinion him like a theefe,bring him before vs. * 

Though we may not pafic vpon his life 
Without the forme of iuftice,yet our power 
Shall do a curtefie to our wrath,which men may blame 
But not controle ; who’s therc,the traitor i 

Enter Glocefier brought in bj two or three. 
■fojr.lngratefull Fox tis he. 

CV».Binde faft his corky armes. 

Glofi. What meanes your Graces,good ray friends confidcr. 
You are my guefts,do me no foule play friends, 

CVzr.Binde him I fay. 

.ft?£.Hard,hard,0 filthy traitor ! , , 

Glofi, Vnmcrcifull Lady as you are,I am true. 

Corn. To thischairebindehim,villaine thoufhalt find - ■ ■ 

Glofi . By the kinde Gods tis moft ignobly done, to plucke me 
by the beard, 

Keg.So white,and inch a T raitor, (my chin, 

G/aff.Naughty Lady,thefe haires which thoudoft rauifli fed 
Will quicken and accufe thee,I am your hoft : 

Withrobbers hands, my holpitable fauours 
You /houldnot ruffell thus s what willfyqu^o S’. 

C«»r».Come fir,what letters had you late from Fmsce ? 

Keg.Bc fimple anfwercr,for weknow the truth. 

Com. And what confederacy iiaue you with theitraitors lately 
footed in the kingdome ? 

Efg-T o whole hands haue you Tent the lunaticke king* (peak ? 

Ctofi, 
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Clofi.l haue a letter gueffingly fe.c downe. 
Which came from one that’s of a neutrall heart, 
And not from one oppofed. 



Otf.Cunning. 



Feg.And falfe. 

Corn. Where haft thou fent the King ? 

Glofi.ToTfouer. 

Reg. Wherefore to Dotter ? waft thou not charg d at penll 

Corn. Wherefore to Douer ? let him firft anfwer that. 

Glofi. I am tide tot’h ftake,and I muft ftand the courfc* 

Reg . Wherefore to Doner fir ? 
glofi . Becaufe I would not fee thy cruell nayles 
Plucke out his poore oldc eyes, not thy fierce fifter 
In his aurynted ftefh rafh borifhphangs. 

The fea with fuch a ftorme of his lou’d head 
In hell blacke night endur’d,would haue laid vp 
And quencht the fteeled fires, yet poore old heart, 

He holpt the heauens to ra ge. 

If Wolueshad at thy gate heard that dearne time. 

Thou fhouldfthaue laid .good Porter turne the key, 

All cruels elfe fubfcrib’d.buc I fhall fee 
The winged vengeance ouertakc fuch children. 

Corn. See’t fhalt thou neuer,fellowe$ hold the chairc, 

Vpon thofe eies of thine, lie fet my foote. 

Glofi . He that will thinke to liuetill he be old 

Giue mefomehclpe,o cruell,o ye Gods ! 

.ftg.One fide will mockc another, tother to. 

Corn. If you fee vengeance— 

Seruant.HolA your hand my Lord, 
Ihaueferu’dyoueuerfincelwasachilde, (hold. 

But better feruice haue I neuer done you, then now tobidyou 

Reggio'S now you dog. 

Ser,. If you^did weare a beard vpon your chin, ide (hake it on 
this quarrell.whut do you meane ? 

Corn.Wiy villaine. Draw and fight. 

Ser. Why then comfr on, and take the chance of anger, 
Feg.Giuc me thy fword,a peiant ftand vp thus. 
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The History of King Lear. 

. She takes' aflvord } and runs at him behinde , 

Serttant. Oh I am flaine my Lord, yet haue you one eye left t« 
feefomemifchiefconhim,oh! ’ He dies. 

Corn. Leaft it fee more.preuent it, out vilde Ielly, 

Where is thy lufter now? 

(jlofl. All darke and comfortles.wheres my fonne Edmund} 
Edmund ynbridle all the fparkes of nature,to quit this horrid 
a&e. 

Reg. Out villaine,thou calft on him that hates thee, it was hee 
that made the ouerture of thy treafons to vs, who is too good to 
pittythee. 

(jlofl. O my follies, then Edgar was abufed, 

Kinde Gods forgiue me that, and profper him. 

Reg.Got; thruft him out at gates, and let him fmell his way to 
Douer,how ift my Lord i how looke you ? 

Corn. I haue receiued a hurt, follow me Lady, 

T urne out that eyelefle villaine, throw this flaue vpon 

The dunghi!!,^™# I bleed apace, vntimely 

Comes this hurt,giue me your armc. Exit. 

Serttant .lie neuer care what wickednefle I do. 

If this man come to good. 

2 . Serttant. If {he liue long, and in the end meet the oldcourfe 
of death,women will all turnemonfters. 

t Ser. Let’s follow the old Earlc,and get the bedlam 
To lead him where he would, his rogifla madnefle 
Allowes it felfe to any thing. 

z Ser. Goe thou,ile fetch fomc flaxe aqd whites of egges to 
apply to his bleeding face,now hcauen helpe him. 

Exit. 

Enter Edgar . 

Edg . Yet better thus, and knownc to be contemn’d. 

Then Ilill contemn’d and flattered to be worft, 

Thelovvcftand moll deiefted thing of Fortune 
Stands ftill in experience,liues not in feare. 

The lamentable change is from the beft. 

The worft returnes to laughter. 

Who* 
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Who’s hcre,my father poorely led, world, world,3 world ! 

But that thy ftrange mutations make vs hate thee. 

Life would not yecld to age. 

/Enter Glofler led by an aide matt. 

Old man. O my good Lord, I haue bene your tenant, & your 
fathers tenant this fourefcorc 

^/.Away^get thee away,good friend be gone. 

Thy comforts can do me no good at all. 

Thee they may hurt. 

Old www.Alacke fir, yon cannot fee your way. 

(jlofl. \ haue no way,and therefore want ho eics, 

I ftumbled when I faw,full ofttis feene 
Our meanes fecure vs,and our meere defe&s 
Prooue our commodities ; ah deare fonne Edgar v 
The food of thy abufed fathers wrath. 

Might I but liue to fee thee in my tuch, 

Ide fay I had eyes againe. 

OldmanMow now, who’s there ? 

£df.OGods,whoiftcanfayIam at the worft, . 

I am worfe then ere I was. 

Old man .Tis poore m ad Tom. 

Edg. And worfe I may be yet,the worft.isnot. 

As long as we can fay,this is the worft. 

Oldman JtWovt where goeft ? 

Gloft.ls it a begger man ? 

Oldman. Mad man, and begger too. 

Clofi. He has fome reafon,el{e he could not beg. 

In the laft nights ftorme Ifuch a fellow faw. 

Which made me thihke a man a wormc,my fonne 

Came then into my minde,and yet my mitidc 

Was then fcarfe friends with him,I haue heard more fince. 

As flyes are to’th wanton boyes,are we to’th Gods, 

They bit vs for their fport. 

EdgMovt fhould this be ?bad is the trade that muft play the 
foole to forrow,angring it felfe and others j blefle thee mailer. 

(jloft.h that the nakedfellow ? 

H Old 
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Old man. I ray Lord. 

G/a/?.Thcti prethee get thee gone,if for my fake 
Thou wilt ore- take vs here a mile or twainc 
Ith’way to Douer : do it for ancient loue. 

And bring fome couerihg for this naked foule, 

"Who ilc entreate to lead me. 

O/df ?»<««. Alack e fir he is mad. 

Gloft.Tis the times plague, when madmen leade the blinde, 
D o as I bid thee,or rather do thy pleafurci 
Aboue the reft, be gone. 

Old man . lie bring him the bcftparrelithat I haue. 

Come on’t what will, 

G/0.Sirra,naked fellow. 

Edg.V ooxc Toms a cold,I cannot dance it farther. 

Clo. Come hither fellow. 

JE^.Bleffe thy fweete eyes, they bleed. 

<y/o.Knowft thou the way to Doner l 

Edg. Both ftile and gate, horfe- way ,and foot-path, 

Poore Tom hath beene fcard out of his good wits, 

Bleffe the good man from the foule fiend, 

Fiue fiends haue beene in poore Tom at once, 

Of luft,as Obidicut, Hobbtdtdence Vxmct of dumbneffc, 
Mahu of ftealing,A/«fo of murder yStiberdigebit of Mobing, 
And Mobing who fincepoffeffes chambermaids 
And waiting women, fo, bleffe thee mafter. 

Clo . Here takethis purfe,thou whom the heauens plagues 
Haue humbled to all ftrokcs,that 1 am wretchcd,makes thee 
The happier,heaucns dealt fo ftill. 

Let the fuperfluous and luft-dieted man ^ 

That ftands your ordinance.that will not fee 
Becaufe he doth not feele,feele yodr power quickly, 

So diftribution (hould vnder cxceffe. 

And each man haue enough ; doft thou know Douer ? 

Edg.l mailer. 

G/c>.There is a diffe,whofehigh and bending head 
Lookes firmely in the confined deepe. 

Bring me but to the very brim of it. 
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And ile repaire the mifery thou doft bcare, 

With fomething rich about me. 

From that place (hall I no leading need . 

Edg.G iiie me thy arme,poorc Tom fhalllead thee. 

Enter Conor ill and Baftard. 

Gw.Welcorae my Lord,I maruaile our milde husband 
Not met vs on the way : now, where’s your Matter ? 

Enter Steward. 

SnwMadame witbin,but neucr man fo chang'd j ltolde him 
of the Army that was landed, he fmiled at it, I told him you were 
coming.his anfwer was, the worfe ; of Clofters treachery, and of 
the loyall feruice of his fonne,whgn I enforrod him,then he cald 
me for, and i old me lhad turnd the wrong fide out, whathee 
fhould moft defire, feemes pleafant to him, what like offenfiue. 

(yaw.Then (hall you go no further. 

It is the cowifh curre of his fpirit 
That dares not vndcrtake,heelnotfeele wrongs 
Which tye him to an anfwer, our wifhes on the way 
May proue effe<ft$,backe Edmund to my brother, 

Haftcn his mufters,and conduft his powers, 

I mutt change armes at home,and giue the diftafte 
Into my husbands hands ; this trufty feruanc 
Shall paffe betweene vs,ere long you are like to heare 
If you dare venter in your owne behalfe 
A miftreffes coward,weare this fpare fpeech. 

Decline your head : this kiffe if it durft fpeake, 

Would ftretch thy Ipirits vpintp the ayre; ' . . 

Conceiue,and faryewell. 

Baft. Yours in the rahkes of death. 

•■i; qonM'] moft deareGloftcr.to thee womans fcruices are due, 
My foote vfurpes my head. 

£r«r,Madame,heere comes ray Lord. 

Exit Steward. 
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Con. I haue bene worth the whittle. 

Enter t he Duke of eAlbeney . 

jilh.O Gonorill, you are not worth the duft which the winde 
Bio wes in your face, I feare your difpofition. 

That nature which conternnes it origin. 

Cannot be bordered certaine in it felfe. 

She that her felfe will fliuer and disbranch 
From her materiall fap, perforce mutt wither. 

And come to deadly vie. 

Ge».No more, the text is foolifh. 

^/^.Wifedom'e and goodneffe to the vilde feeme vilde. 
Filths fauour but themfelues,what haue you done? 
Tygers,not'daughters,what haue you perform’d ? 

A father, and a gracious aged man, 

Whofe reuerence the head-lugd Beare would licke ; 

Mott batbarous,moft degenerate haue you madded 
Could my good brother luffer you to do it ? 

A man,a Prince, by him fo benefli&ed. 

If that the heauens do not their vifible fpirits 
Send quickly downe to tame the vilde offences, it will come 
Humanly mutt perforce prey on it felfe,likemontters of the 
deepe. 

Ge#.Milkc liuer’d man. 

That beareft a cheeke for blowes, ahead for wrongs. 

Who haft not in thy browes an eie deferuing thine honour, 
From thy fuffering, that not ktrow’ft fooles.do thefc villains pity 
Who are punilht ere they haue done their mifehiefe, 

Where’s thy drum ? France fpreds his banners in our noifeleffe 
Land, with plumed helmethy flaier begins, threats, 

Whiles thou a morall fbole, fits ftill and cries 
Alacke.why does he fo ? 

Alb. See thy felfe diuell, proper deformiry feemes not in the 
fiend,fo horrid as in woman. 

Con. O vnine foole. 

Alb.Thou chang’d and felfe-couerd thing, for fhame 
Be-monftcr not thy feature, were my fitneffe 
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To let thefe hands obey my bloud, 

They are apt enough to diflecate and tcare * 

Thy flefii and bones, how ere thou art a fiend, 

A womans lhape doth (hield thee. 

Gon.Wi arry your man-hood now 

Enter a Gentleman. 

./#£. What newes ? 

qent.O my good Lord,the Duke of Corntvalls dead, flaineby 
his feruantjgoing to put out the other eie of Glojtcr. 

Alb.Glofiers eyes ? , 

Cen. A feruant that he bred.thrald with remorfe. 

Oppos’d againft the a<fte, bending his fword 
To his great matter, who thereat enraged. 

Flew on him, and amongft them feld him dead. 

But not without that harmfull ftrokc. 

Which fince hath pluckt him after. 

Alb.’Kfos fhewes you are aboue your luttices. 

That thefe our neather crimes fo fpeedily can v»nge* 

But oh poore Glocefitr,\olk he his other eye f 

Cent .Both,both my Lord, this letter Madaw craues a Ipeecly 
Anfwer.tis from your fitter. 

C«»*One way I like this well. 

But being widow, and my Cjlocefter with her, 

M ay all the building on my fancy plucke, 

Vpon my hatefull life,another way the newes is not fo took*, 
lie reade and anfwer. Exit , 

Alb. Where was his fonne when they did take his eics ? 

GeW.Cotne with my Lady hither. 

*Alb . He is not here. 

Gew.No my good Lord, I met him backc againe. 

Alb. Knowes he the wickcdnefle i 

my good Lord, twas he inform’d againft him. 

And quit the houfe on purpofe,that their punifhment 
Might haue the freer courfe. 

Alb.Clocefier,\ liue to thanke thee for the loue 
Thou Ihewcdft the King, and to reuenge thy eyes ; 

H 3 . Come 
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Come nether fnend^tell me vvhat more thou knoweft. 

E&if 

Snter Kent and a Gentleman, 

' X^-Why the King of Frame is fo fuddenly gone backe 
Know you the reafon? - * 

Something he left imperfe&in the (rate, which fince hi* 
commingfoorth is thought of, which imports to the Kingdom 
fo much feare and danger that his pcrfonall returne was mdft re! 
cjuired and neceffary. 

Kent. Who hath he left bchinde him, Generali ? 

Cent . The Mar Hi all of France, Mounfaur la Far. 

Kent . Did your letters pierce the Queene to any demonftrati- 
onofgriefc? 

gent.l fay (he tooke them.tead them in my prefence. 

And now and then an ample teare triid downc 
Her delicate checke,it feemd fhe was a Queene ore her paffion 
Who mod rebell-likc/ought-to be King ore her. r 3 
Kent.O then it moued her. 

Gent . Not to a rage, patience and forrow ftreme,. 

Who fhould expreffe her goodIie(t,you hauc feene 
Sun-fhine and raine at once.her (miles and teares. 

Were like a better way, thofe happy fmilets ,* 

That plaid on her ripe lip,feeme not to know 

What guefts were in her eyes,which parted thence . 

As pearles from Diamonds dropt ; in briefe. 

Sorrow would be a rarity mod beloued, •: 

If all could fo become it. 

Kent. Made (he no verbal! queftion ? 

Gent . Faith once or twice, fhe heau’d the name of father 
Pantingly foorth,as if it preft her heart. 

Cried fiftersjfiftersy (hanic of Ladies fift'ers ; 

Kwr.Fat’ner, fillers, what ith florme ith night? 

Let pitcy not be beleeu’d^here (he fhooke 
l he holy water from her hcauenly eyes. 

And clamour moiftened her, then away (he (farted, 

To deale with griefe alone. 

Kent , It is the (lars.tbc liars aboue vs gouern our condition}, 

Elfc 
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Elfe one felfc mate and mate could not beget 
Such different iffucs j you fpoke not with her hnee . 

Gent. No. 

Kent. Was this before the King returnd ? 

Gf»f.No,fince. , . , 

Kent. Wed- fir,the poore diftreffed Lear s itb Towne, 

Who fometime in his better tune remembers 

What we arc come about, and by no meanes will yeeld to (ec his 

daughter. 

Gent. Why good fir ? . . , , . . , „ 

Kent, Li. foueraigne fhamc fo elbowcshim,his own vnkindnes 

That (Iripthet from his benedi<5tion,turnd her 

To forrainecafualties.gaue her deare rights • , 

To his dog-hearted daughters jthefe things fling his tninde 

So veaomoufly,thapburning fhame detaines him from £ or delta. 
<?«tf.Alacke poore Gentleman. 

Kent. Of Albania and Cornwals powers you heard not . 
Cent.T\s fo they are afoote. 

Jfo»r.Well fir,ile bring you to our mailer Lear f 
And leaue you to attend him/ome deare caufe 
Will in concealment wrap me vp a while. 

When I am knowne aright you (hall not grecue, 

Lending me tbfs acquaintance,! pray you go along with me. 

th xitt 

Snter Cordelia.Decl or ,and others. 

Cor. Alacke tishe,why he was meccuennow, 

As mad as the vent fea, finging aloud, 

Grownd with ranke femiter and furrow weeds , 

With hor-docks, hemlocke, nettles, coockow-flowers, 

Darnell and allthe idle weeds that grow 
In ourfu(laining,Corne,a century is fent foorth. 

Search cuery acre in the high growne field. 

And bring him to our eye.what can mans wifedome do 
In the refloring his bereaued fence?he that can helpe him 
Take all my outward worth. 

DoCt.'Thcre is meanes Madame, 

Our foller mufe of nature is repofe, t ’ 
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The which he lackes, that to prouoke in him 
Are many fimples opcratiue,whofe power 
Will clofc the eye of anguiflh. 

Cord. All bleft lecrets,all you vnpublifht vertues ofthe earth 
Spring wicn my teares.be aidant and remediat 
In the good mans diftrcflc/ecke/eekc.for him, 

Lcaft his vngouernd rage diftolue the life. 

That wants the meancs to leade it. 

Inter a Lflieffenger. 

Tileffen, Ne wes Madam,the Britifh powers are marching he- 

Cord. Tis knowne before,our preparation ftands 
In expectation of them, 6 deare Father, 

It is thy bufinefle that I go about,therefore great France, 

My mourning and important teares hath pittied. 

No blowne ambition doth our armes infite, 

But loue,dcare Ioue,and our aged fathers right, 
Soonemaylhcareandfechim. Exit, 

• 

Enter Regan and Steward. 

Reg- But are my brothers powers fet foorth ? • 

Stew.l Madam. 

I?<g.Himfelfe in perfon ? 

<?r«p.Madam with much ado,your fitter s the better Soldier, 

Reg.Loxd Edmund ipake not with your Lady at home? 

Src»>.No Madam. 

R(g. What might import my fitters letter to him ? 

Stew . I know not Lady. 

.ft^.Faith he is pofted hence on a lerious matter. 

It was great ignorance, (jlocefiers being out. 

To let him line, where he arriues he moues 
All hearts againft vs,and now I thinke is gone. 

In pitty ©f his mifery to difpatch his nighted life, 

Moreouer to deferie the ftrength ©f the Army. 

4$V«»’.I muft needs after him with my Letters. 

- ^ejr.Our troopefets foorth to morrow,ftay with vs, 

The 
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^Suw.l may'noSdrm, my Lady charg’d my dutie in this 
^Reg. Why fhould (he write to Edmund! Might not you 

Tranfport her purpofes by word, belike 

Something, I know not what, He loue thee much. 

Let me vnfeale the Letter. 

Stew. Madam Ide rather • , 

Rc?» I know your Lady docs not louc her husband 3 

I'am fure of that : and at her late being heere 
She gaue ftrange aliads,and moft fpeaking lookes 
To Noble Edmund, I knowyou arc of her bofome. 

Stew, I Madam. • , 

Hfg, I {pcake invnderftanding,forI know t. 

Therefore I do aduifeyou take this note : 

My Lord is dead, Edmund and I haue talkt. 

And more conuenient is he for my hand. 

Then for your Ladies : you may gather more, 

If you do finde him, pray you giuehim this. 

And when your miftns hearcs thus much from you, 

Iipray defire hercall her wifedome to her.fo farewell, 

If you do chance to heare of that blinde traitor. 

Preferment fals on him that cuts him off. 

Stew. Would I could meet him Madam,! would mew 
What Lady I do follow. 

&g.Farc thee well. 

Enter Cjlofier and Edmund. 

Clo. When (hall we come to’th top of that fame hill ? 

Edg. You do climbe it vp now, lookc how we labour ? 
Glo. Me thinkes the ground is eucn. 

Edg. Horrible fteepe: hearke, do you heare the lea . 

Glo. No truly, 

Edg. Why then your other fenfes grow imperfect 
By youreies anguifh. 

Glo. So may it be indeed, 

Mcthinkes thy voice is altcred,and thou fpeakft 
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With better phrafcand matter then thou did ft. 

Edg, Y’are much dcceiucd, in nothing am I chanc-d 
But in my garments. ° * 

Glo Me chinkes y’arc better fpoken. 

Edg . Come on fir, here’s the place,ftand ftiil,how fearful! 
And dizy cis to caft ones eyes fo low .• 

The Crowes and Choughes that wing the midway ayre 
Shew fcarfe fo grofle as beetles, halfc way downc 
Hangsone that gathers Sampire, dreadfull trade, 

•Methinkes he feemes no bigger then his hc-ad.* 

The fifhermcn that waike vpon the bcake 
Appeare like Mice;: and yon tall Anchoring barke 
Dtmimfht to her cockc ; her cocke aboue 
Ahnoft too fcnall for fight. The murmuring furge. 

That on the vnnumbred idle peebles chafe, 

Cannot be heard : it is fo bie lie lookc no more 
Leaft my braine turne, and the deficient fight 
Topple downe headlong. 

Glo , Set me where you ftand. 

Edg . Giue me your hand : you are now within a foot 
Of the extreme verge ; for all beneath the Moone 
Would Inot ieape vpright. 

Glo. Let go my hand : 

Heere friend’s another purfe, in it a Icwcll 
Well worth a poore mans taking. Fairies and Gods 
Profper it with thee.- go thou farther off. 

Bid me farewell, and let me heare thee going. 

€dg. Now fare you well good fir. 

Glo, With all my heart. 

Sdg ♦ WhyT do trifle thus wit h his difpaire.tisdone to cure it. 

Glo, O y ou mighty Gods, He hnctls 

This world I do rcnounce,and in your fights 
Shake patiently my great affli&ion off. 

If 1 could beare it longer, and not fall 
To cjuarrell with your great oppofcleffe wils, 

My l'nuffe and loathed part of nature fhould 
Burne it felfe out : if Edgar liue,0 blefle, 

' - N«w 
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Now fellow fare thee well. He fade t 

£do. G on fir.farewell, and yet I know not how conceite may 
rob the treafury of life, when life it felfe yeelds to the theft ; had 
he bene where he thought.by this thought had bene paft: Aliue 
or dead? Ho you fir, heare you fir, fpeake, thus might hee paffe 
indeed, yet he reuiues.what are you fir ? 

Glo. Away, andlet me dye, 

Edfr.Hadft thou bene oughtbut gofmorc feathers ayre. 

So many fadome downe precipitating, 

Thouhadft fhiuerd like an Egge.but thou dottbreatb, 
Haftheauy fubftance, blecdft not,fpcakft,aTt found .* 

Ten Mafts at each make not the altitude. 

Which thou haft perpendicularly fell. 

Thy lifes a tniracie.fpeake yet againc. 

Glo. Buthaue I fallen or no? 

E<fc.From the dread fummons of this chaikie borne, 

Lookc vp a hight; the flirill gorg’d Larkcfo &rre 
Cannot be fccne or heard, d* but lookc vp. 

Glo. Alacke, 1 hauc no eyes: 

Is wretchcdncffc depriu’d that benefite 

To end it felfe by death ? Twas yet fomc comfort, 

When mifery could beguile the Tyrants rage. 

And fruftrate his proud will. 

Edg. Giue me your armc .• 

Vp, fo.how feele you your legges ? you ftand. 

C/«.Toowell,too well. 

Edg. This is aboue ail ftrangeneflc: 

Vpon the crownc of the cUffe,what thing was that 

Which parted from you ? 

Glo.h poore vnfortunate begger. 

Edg. As I flood heere below,methought his eyes 
Were two full Mooncs; a had a thoufand nofes, 

Hornes, welkt and waued like the enridged fea. 

It was fome fiend .therefore thou happy Father 
Thinke that the cleereft Gods, who made their honors 
Of mens impoflibilities,haue preferued thee. 

Git. I do remember now, henceforth lie beare 

1 % Af. 
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Ami&ion till it do try out it felfe 

Enough, cnougMui dye: that thing you fpeake of, 

I tooke it for a man: often would he fay 
The fiend, the fiend, he led me to that place. 

£<^. Bare, tree and patient thoughts ; but who comes heere 
Tfce iafer fenfc will nere accommodate his maitter thus. 

Enter Lear mad. 

hiJfdfc N °* Cann<>t tOUCh mC f ° r co jf n S’ 1 am ^e King. 

Edg . O thou fide piercing fight. 

Lear Nature is aboue Art in that refpedt, thcr’s your prefle. 
money. That fellow handles his bow like a Crow-keeper draw 
me a clothiers yard. Looke,looke,a Moufc j peace, peace, this 
tofted cbeefe will do it. flier's my gantlet. He proue it on a G v- 
ant, bring vp the browne bils. O well flowne birdc in the avre 
Hagh,giue the word. ; ’ 

Edg. Sweet Margerum. 

Lear. Pafle, 

Glo. I know that voice* 

£*»*.Ha Gonortt , ha Regan, they flatter’d me like a dogge,and 
told me I had white haires in my beard, ere the black ones were 
there ; to fay 1 and no to all I faide : I and no too was no good 
Diuinicy. Whdntherainecameto wet me once, and thewindrto 
make me chatter, when the thunder would not peace at my bid- 
ding, there I found them, there I fmelt them out : goc too, they 
are not men of their words, they told mce I was cucry thing, tis 
a lye, I am not argue-proofe. 

9 lo fi' The tricke of that voyce I doe, well remember, ift not 
the King ? 

Lear I, euery inch a King: when I do flare fee how the fubiefl 
quakes : I pardon that mans life, what was thy caufc, Adulterie? 
thou (halt not dye for adultery: no, the wren goes toot, and the 
fmallguildedflye do Letcher in my fight; let copulation thriue, 
For (flefte-rs baftard fon was kinder to his father then my daugh- 
ters got tweenethe lawfull fliects, toot Luxury, pell mell, for I 
wantfouldiers. Behold yon fimpring dame,whofe face between 

her 
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TbiHiSnyt/King leaf. 

they arc Centaur«, Z ^ aU the fends, theres Hell, there* 

j° C Iv theres the fulphury pit, burning, Raiding, ftencl^con- 
darkneffe, theres the P h y P ah:Giuemee an ounce of Duet, 

f3, “ Kn 0,y *****&*' monty 
O let me kiffe that hand. 

SrOtutoMp«c" great wriafl.oWfov.ea* 

ouc to naught, do you h j oft thou fquiny on 

Edi. Iwould not take this from report,tt is,& my hart breaks- 
at it* 

Lear. Read. ■ 

tnottnytpurle? you, eyes areinaheauycafc, yourputffu 
in a light; yet you fee how this world goes ? 

^.WhVtarTmad?^ man may fee how the world goes with 

no eves, tooke with thy cares, fee how yon Iufticerailes vppo 

von Simple theefe : hearke in thy earc, handy dandy, which is the 
Ihecfe, which is the Iuftice. Thou haft feene a farmers dog barke 
atabegger* 

ft! And the creature tun ftonr the cur> There thou nrinhtft 
behold the ereatimage of Authontie, adogge, fo bad m office. 
Thou Rafcall Beadle hold thy bloody hand j »hy r doft ^thou i I. to 
that whore? ftiip thine owne backe, thy blood hotly laits to vie 
her in that kind for which thou whipft her. The v^erhangs h 
cozener, through tattered ragges finall vices do appearc, R ^ 

I S' 



Tfo History of King Lear. 
and rurJ-gownes hides all. Get thee «laflc eves an ,iit, r 
uy polmcnn, feerat f M [he thm gs ?l, 0 " J^liC - M ^ 

pull oft my boon, harder, harder,fo. * ^* 0 > n 9w 

Edg. O matter and tmpertinency, mixt reafon in madneft% 
Lear. If thou wit weepe my fortune, take my ever f * 

'SSS;^ - *■*— « " 

Le v. When we are borne, weerie tW «. 
great ftage offooles: this a good blocke.lt were Sff 
tagem to ftnoot a troope of horfe with fell, and when I hatie ftn?" 
vpon thefe fonnes m law,. then kill, kill, kill, kill, kill, kill. C 

Enter three Cj entlemen. 

Gent.O here he is, lay hand* vpon him firs. 

Le4r.No refcue.whata prifoner? I ameene the naturall foole 
of F„, tunt , vie me well, you (hall haue a t a„fo m . le[ “ ° £ 
aChirurgeon, I am cut to’ch brainc*. 

Gent. You (hall hauc any thing. 

LMr.Nofeconds allmyfelfe twhy this would make a mas 

If m dye br3Ucl y Ii fe e a Bridegroome. What I will bee 
louiall : Come, come, I am a King my matters, kno w you that? 
Gent. You are aroyall onc,and we obey you, 

116 K “ Jyir?oi ‘ 

C'W-Alightoioftpictifulliuihemeaueft wretXpanSea. 
king of m a king: thou haft one daughter who redeemes nature 
from the gcnerall curfc which twaine hath brought her to. 

Edg. Haile gentle fir. & 

Gent. Sir fpeed you,what’s your will > 

Edg.Do you heare ought ofa battell toward ? 

Mott fare and vulgar,euery ones heare* 

* hat can diftinguifh fenfe. 

But by your fauour,how neeres the other army ? 

Cjent. 



The History of King Lear. 

Cent. Neere and on fpeed for’t, the maine deferies, 

Stands on the hourely thoughts. 

Edg. I thankeyou fir,thats all, 

Gent. Though that the Qiieene on fpecull caufc is heere. 

His army is mou’d on. 

Edg. I thankeyou fir. 

Glo. You euer gentle gods take my breath trom me, 

Let not my worfer fpirit tempt me againe, 

To dye before you pleafe. 

Edg. Well pray you father. 

Gl»' Now good fir what are you. 

Edg. A mod poore man, made lame by fortunes blowes, 
Whoby the Art of kno wne and feeling forrowes 
Am pregnant to good pitty. Giue me your hand. 

He lcade you to fome biding. .... f , 

Ghft. Hearty thankes, the bounty and the bemzon of heauen 
to boot, to boot. 

Enter Steward. 

Stew. A proclaim’d prize, moft happy; that eylcs head of thine 
wasfirft framed fleflh to raife my fortunes. Thou moft vnhappy 
Traitor, briefely thy felfe remember, the iwordis out that mull 

C7//now let thy friendly hand put ftrength enough to’t. 
Stew. Wherefore bolde pezantdarft thoufupporta pubhfht 
traytor, hence leaft the infe&ion of his fortune take like hold on 

thee, let go his arme. 

Edg. Chili not let go fir without cagion. 

Stew. Letgoftaue,orthoudicft. 

8dg. Good Gentleman goe your gate, let poore volke psfle : 
and chud haue beenezwaggar’d out of my life, it wold not haue 

bene zolono by a vortnight: nay come not neere tlic olde man, 

keepeout chcuore ye, or ilc try whether your coftard or my bat 
be the harder,chill be plainc with you. 

Stew. Out dunghill. They fight, 

edg. Chil pick your teeth zir.comcno matter for your foines. 
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The History of King Lesr. 

Stew. $lau e thou haft flainc me, Villaine take my purfe ; 

If cuer thou wilt thriue,bury my body. 

And gtuc the Letters which thou findft about me 
T.' v 1 wWBarleofGlofter,feekehim out,vpon 
The Britifti party: 6 vntimelydcath! death. 

He dyes, 

Edg. I know thee well, a feruiceable villaine, 

As dutious to the vices of thy Miftris, 

As badnefle would defirc. 

G/o.What is he dead £ 

Edg , Sit you downe father, reft you, lets fee his pockets, 
Thefe Letters that he fpeakes of may be my friends, 

Hee’s dead, I am onely forry he had no other deathfman. 

Let vs fee, leauc gentle wax, and manners blame vs not. 

To know our enemies minds wee’d rip their hearts. 

Their papers is more lawful!, 

oA Letter. 

Let your reciprocal l vowes be remembred, 

Tou haue many opportunities to cut hittu off. 

If your will want not , time and place will be fruitfully effered. 

There is nothing done : If he returne the Conqueror , 

Then am I the prifiner, and his bed mj Iayle, 

From the loath'd warmth whereof deliuer me, 

And fupply the place for your labour. 

Your wife (fo I would fay) & your affe&ionate feruant, 

Gonorill, 



Edg, O vndiftinguifht fpace of womans wit, 

A plot vpon her vertuous husbands life, 

And the exchange my Brother: heere in the fands 
Thee lie rake vp, the poft Ynfan<ftified 
Of murtherous letchers,and in the mature time 
With this vngraciouspaper ftrike the light 
Of the death pra<5tifd Duke, for him tis well, 

That of his death and bufineffe I can tell. 

G/o.The King is mad, how ftiffe is my vilde fen fe, 
That I ftand vp,and haue ingenious feeling 
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The H'tBory of King Lear. 

Of my huge forrowes, better I were diftra#. 

So Ibould my thoughts be fenced from my greefes, 

And woes by wrong imaginations, lofe 
The knowledge of thcmfclues. 

A Drumme afarre off. 

£^.Giuc me your hand s 
Farre off methinkes I heare the beaten drum. 

Come Father lie beftow you with a friend. 

Enter Cordelia, Kent, and Pallor. 

Cor. O .thou good Kent , 

How (hail I liue and workc to match thy goodneffe. 

My life will be too fhort,arid euery meafure faile me. 

Kent. To be acknowledg’d Madam is ore-paid, 

All my reports go with the modeft truth. 

Nor more, nor clipt.but fo. 

C or ,Bc better fuited, 

Thefe weeds are memories of thofe worfer houres, 
Iprethee put them off. 

£f#r, Pardon me deeceMadam, 

Yet to be knowne fhortens my made intent. 

My boone I make it that you know me not. 

Till time and I thinke meet. 

(for .Then be it fo:my Lordhow does the king. 

Poll, Madam fleepcsftill. 
for. O you kinde Gods, 

Cure this great breach in his abufed nature. 

The vntun’d and harrying fenfcs,0 winde vp, 

Ofthis childe-changed Father. 

Doll. So pleafe your Maiefty we may wake the King 
He hath flept long. 

Cor. Be gouern’d by your knowledge, and proccede 
Ith fway ofyour owne will: is he array’d ? 

Dolt. I Madam, in the heauirieffe of hisfleepe. 

We put ffefh garments on him. 

Kent. Good Madam be by when we do awake him, 
I doubt not of his temperance. 




^ HiforyojKing tear. 

Cor.V cry well. 

Vott . Pleafe you draw ncere : louder the muficie there* 
Cor . O my deerefathcr, 

Reftoration hang thy medicine on my Upper, 

And let this kiflcrepairethofe violent harmes 
That my two fitters haue in thy reuerencc made* 

Kent . Kinde and deere Princeffe, 



Cor. Had you not bin their father,chefe white flakes. 
Had challeng'd pitty of them. Was this a face 
To be expofd againft the warring windes. 

To ttand againttthe deepe dread bolted thunder. 

In the mod terrible and nimble ftroke 
Ofquicke crofle lightnings© watch poore Per da. 
With this thin, helme ?Mine injurious dogge, 

Though be had bit me, fbould haue flood that night 
Againft my fire, and waft thou fame (poore father) 

To houill thee with fwine and rogues forlome. 

3n fhort and mufly ftraw ? Alack, alacke, 

Tis wonder that thy life and wits at once. 

Had not concluded all. He wakes/peake to him. 

DoCl, Madam do you, tis fitteft. 

C.How does my royal lordfhow fares yeur maiefty 
Lear. You do me wrong to take me out a’th graue. 
Thou art a foulc in.bliffe,but I am bound 
Vpon a wheele of fire, that mine owne teares. 

Do feald like molcen Lead. 



Cor.Sit , know ye me ? 

Lear. Y’are a fpirit I know, when did you dye? 
C«r.Still,ftill,farre wide. 

TXbcb. He’s fcarfe awake,let him alone awhile. 

Lea. Where haue I bin? where ami? faire day light! 
lam mightily abufd ; 1 fhould ene dye with pity 
To fee another thus. I know not what to fay : 

I will not fwcare thefe are my hands, let’s fee, 

3 feele this pin pricke, would I were affur’d of my eon- 
Cor. O looke vpon me fir, (dition, 

• And hold your hands in benedi&ion ore me. 



The ttiBoryo) ring lev* 

No fir, you muft not kneele, 

Lear.Vtzy do not mo eke me : 
l am a very foolilh fond olde man, 

Fourefcorc and vpward, and to deale plainly. < 

I feare I am not perfect in my minde. 

Me thinkes I fhould know you, andknow this man, 

Yet I am doubtfull : for I ain mainly ignorant 
What place this is, and all the skill I haue 
Remembers not thefe garments: nor I know not 
Where I did lodge laft night. Do no laugh at me. 

For (as I am a man) I think c this Lady 
To be my childe Cordelia. 

Cor. And fo I am. 

Lear. Be your teares wet ? Yes faith : I pray weepe not, 

If you haue poifon for me I will drinke it : 

I know you do not loue me, foryoor fitters 
Haue (as I do remember)done me wrong. 

You haue fome caufc,they haue not. 

Cor. No caufe.no caufc. 

Leaf. Am 1 in France? 

Kent. In your owne kingdome fir. 

Lear. Do not abufe me. v , 

Dott. Be comforted good Madame, the great rage you fee is 
cured in him, and yet it is danger to make him euen ore thetime 
hee has loft ; defire him to goe in, trouble him no n»or{ till fur- 
ther fetling. 

Car. Wilt pleafe yourHighneffe walke ? 

Lear. You mutt beare with me s 
Pray now forget and forgiue, 

1 am oldc and foolifh. Exennt. 

Manet Kent and gentleman. 

O*. Holds it true fir that the Duke o( CormvaS was fo flaine # 
Jfewr.Moft certaine fir. 

Gear. Who is condu&or of his people? 

Kent. As tis faid, the baftard fonne of’ Glofter, 

Gent . They fay Edgar his banifht fonne, is with theCarleo. 

K* * Kent 
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Kent in Germany , 

Kent. Report is changeable, tis time to look about 
The powers of the kingdome approch apace. 

Gent. The arbitreraent is like to be bloody.fare you well fir 
Kent. My point and period will be throughly wrought, 

Or well, or ill, as this dayes battels fought. 

Enter Edmund, Regan ,and their powers. 

2?^. Know of theDukeifhi* lallpurpofcholdc 
Or whether fince he is aduifd by ought 
To change the courfe,he is full of alteration 
And fclfe-reprouing, bring his conftant pleafure. 

Reg. Our lifters man is certainly mifearried. 

'Baft .Tis to be doubted Madam. 

&g.Now fweet Lord, 

You know the goodnefle I intend vponyou ; 

Tell me truly,buethen fpeakc the truth, 

Do you not loue my filler ? 

Baft, I honor'd loue. 

^.But haue you neuer found my brothers way. 

To the forefended place ? 

Baft.Thzz thought abufes you. 

Reg, I am doubtful! that you haue beene coniundl 
And bofom’d with her,as farreas we call hers. 

Baftftty by mine honor Madam. 

Hfg. I neuer fhall endure her, 

Deere my Lord be not familiar withhdk . 

Ttaft.fczxe me not,lhc and the Duke her husband. 

Enter Albany and Gonorill with tr topes, 

Gon , 1 had rather loolc the battell 
Then that filler fhould loofen him and me. 

%/ilb. Our very louing lifter well be-met. 

For this I heare the King is come to his daughter- 
With others, whom the rigour of our State 
Forc’d to cry out, Where I could not be.hpneft 
1 neuer yet was valiants for this bufinelTc 
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It toucheth vs, as France inuades our land' j - - il'v ;■ 

Kot bolds the king, with others whom I feare, 

Moll iull and heauy caufes make oppofe. 

•Baft , Sir you fpeake nobly. 

Reoan. Why is this reafon’d ? 

^.Combine together gainft the enemy,- 

For thefe domeftickedoore particulars, - 

Are not to queftion heere. 

tAlb. Let vs then determine 
With the Ancient of warre on our proceedings. 

Baft, I (hall attend you prefently atyour Tent. • 
ifcg.Sifter youle go with vs ? 

Cfl#, No, ; ■ ' ' • 

Reg , Tis moll conuenient,pray you g© with ys» 

Gon. O ho, I know the Riddle, I will go. Exit 

Enter Edgar. 

Edg. If ere your Gracehadlpeccb with onefa phote* ; , * 

Heare me one word. 

Alb Ale ouertake you, fpeake. 

Edg. Before you fight the battcll,ope this Letter, 

Ifyou haue vi&ory let the trumpet founde 

For him that brought it, wretched though l foemc,-, . 

lean produce a Champion.that will prpouc v o; ■■nvjjn J :*>r. . 

What is auouched there. If you mifearry,.- 

Yourbufinefle of the world hath fo aniend, , . 03 ■ >t, 

Fortune loue you. 

Alb.Stvy till J Hauereadthe letter. ;:irnabk 
Edg. I was forbid it, wignab aid br.s. si! t flol dmi toU 

When time (hall ferue let but theHerald<cry,.iirir:; ;!j jm ; nil ' 
And He appeare againev " j - c.-t yem rr incg.el isrt£&(tK! • ) 
Alb. Why fare thee well J-wiUdooke ordlBB ipap.ejV . . 

;;i Qy.mmoj ibih - JV.'f 

Enter Edmund, - ’U e ; sfrx * ? . 

The enemy’s i nvi e W>d r aw # jx y au r 
Hard is the gueffc c>f fcheir gteai4ireia£d*!a^ :no<‘ . -V- 

By.diliget ditcouer^^butyour Hall isndw VrgdoP;^Qtb r ; /■ v 
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Alb. We will greet the time. 

Baft. Jo both thefe fifters haac Ifwornc my loue 
S, • \ e cV of i e ul bcr ’ is the ftin S «« ®f<He Adtiery 

Which of them (hall I take, both one 

Or neither ; neither can be enioy’d 

If both remainc aliue j to take the W?iddow, 

Exafperates, makes mad her fitter gonorill, \ 

And hardly (hall I carry out my fide . 

Her husband being aliue. Now then wee’l vfe 
His countenance for the battell,which being done 
let her that would be rid of him deuife 
His fpcedy taking off : as for his mcrcie 
Which he extends to Lear and to Cordelia, 

The batcell done,and they within our power, 

Shall ncuer fee his pardon .* for my date 
Stands on me to dcfend,not to debate* 



Exit 



■Exit 



.%sfUr»mi Enter the powers of France otter the ft Age, Cordelia 
with her Father in her hand. 



Enter Edgar and Clofter. 

JEd£.Hecre Father, take the fhadow of thU buffi 
For your good hoafk pray that the right may thriue. 

If euer I rcturne to youagaine,/ : . Oca... b 

He bring you comfort* 

Clo . Grace go wich you fir. 

Alarum and retreat. Enter £ Agar. 

Edg. A way olde man, giue me chy:hand,away, 

King Lear hath loft, he and his daughter tane: 

Giue me thy hand,, epmeion. . rt O. -■ r. i ier". 
<j/o.No fafther fir,a man may rot euen heere, 

Edg. What in ill thoughts i gen ? Men tnuft endure, 
Their going hence, euen as their comming hither, 
Ripenefle is all comfe on. 

Enter Edmundgvith Lear and Cordelia prifoners. 

Baft . Some office^ take them away, good guard* 
Vntill their greater plcafures beft be knowne 






Extt. 



That 



TheHiftoryof King Lean 

That are to eenfurcthcm. 

Cor. We are not. the firft. 

Who with beft meaning hauc incurred the worft : 

For thee oppreffed King am I caft downe. 

My felfe could clle out-frownefalfe fortunes frownc. 

Shall we not lee thefe daughters, and thefe fifters? 

Lear. No, no, come let’s away to prifon. 

We two alone will fing like birds i’t.h cage : 

When thou doft aske me blefling.lle kneelc downe 
And aske of thee forgiuenefle .• fo weell Hue, 

And pray,and tell old talcs,and laugh 
At gilded Butterflies, and heare poore Rogues 
Talke of Court newes, and wcel talke with them too. 

Who loofes, and who wins j whofedn, whofff out ; 

And take vpon’s the myflery of things, 

As if we were Gods fpies :.and weel weare out 
In a walld prifon, packes and fe<5ts of great ones. 

That ebbe and flow by the Moone. 

B*i/?.Take them away. 

Lear. Vponfuchfacrific.es my Cordelia 
The gods them.felu.es throw ineenfe. Haue I caught thee f 
He chat parts vs (hall bringa brand from heauen. 

And fire yshence like Foxes, wipe thine eyes. 

The good fliall deuoure em.fleach and fell. 

Ere they fkall make vs wcepe?Weele fee emftarue firft. Exit 
Baft. Come hither Captaine, hcatke. 

Take thou this note, go follow them to prifon. 

One ftep I haue aduaneft thee/if thou doft as this inftru£Vs thee. 
Thou doft make thy way. to Noble fortunes 
Know thou this, ;that men are as the time is; 

To be tender minded does not become a fword, 

Thy great employment will not beare queftion. 

Either lay thout do’t, or thriue by other meanes, . 

Cap . He doot my Lord. 

Baft , About it,and write happy when thou haft done,. 

Markc Ifay inftantly,and carry it fo 
As I haue fet it downe. 

Cap 
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T be Hitiory of King Lear. 

Cap. I'£an:not<draw 3 Cart,nor catc dryed oates®' 

If it betnans worke, He doo’t. 

Inter the Dukf } t he two Ladies ,ind other/. 

Alb. Sir you hauc fliewne to day your valiant ftraine 
And Fortune led you well ; you baue the Captiucs 
That were the oppofites of this dayes ftrife: 

We do require then of you fo to vfe them. 

As we fhail finde their rnerits, And our fafety 
May equally determine. 

Baft. Sir I thought it fit. 

To fend the olde and iiiifei able King 

To fomc retention, and appointed guard, , 

Whofc age has charmes in it . whole Title more. 

To piueke the common bloffomes of hi$ fide. 

And turne our impreft Launcesin our eyes 

Which do command them. With him I fent the Queenc: 

My reafon all the fame, and they arc ready to morrow. 

Or at a further fpace, to appearc where you fhail hold 
Your Selfion at this time : wefweate and bleed, 

Tl\e friend hath loft bis friend jand the beft quarrels 
In the heate are curft by thofe that feelc their Iharpcnefle. 

The queftion of Cordelia and her father 
Requites a fitter place, 

.Alb. Sir by your patience, 

I hold you but a fubieft of this warre, not as a brother-, 

Reg. That’s as we lift to grace him. ■ 

Methinkcs ourpleafure ftiouldhauebeene demanded 
Ere you had fpoke fo farre. He led our powers. 

Bore the Commiflion ofrny place and perfoft, 

The which immediate may well ftand vp. 

And call it felfe your brother. 7 

G on . Not fo hot : in his owne grace he doth exalt himfelfc, 
More then in your aduancemcnt. 

Reg. In my right by tne inuefted, he compeers the belt. 

Con. That were the moft.if he fhould husband you. 
^<^.Iefters do oft proue Prophets, 

(jO) tor. 



The Hiltory of King Lear. 

<y„«.Hola,hola,that eye that told you fo, lookt but a fquirit. 
Reg. Lady I am not well.clfe I fhould anfwer 
From a full flowing ftomacke. Generali, 

Take thou my foldiers, prifoners, patrimony, 

Witneffetbe world, that I create thee hccre 
My Lord and matter. 

C?a»,Meane you to enioy him then ? 

^.The let alone lies not in your good will. 

Srf/.Nor in thine Lord, 

vf/^.Halfc blooded fcllow,yes. 

Bafi.Ut the drum ftrike.and proue my title good. 

Alb. Stay yec,heare reafon : Edtttttndy i arreft thee 
On capitall treafon ; and in thine attaint, ^ 

This gilded Serpent : for your claime faire fitter,, 

I bare it in the intereft ofrny wife, 

Tis the is fubcontraifted to her Lord, 

And I her husband contradict the banes. 

Ifyou will marry, make your loue to me. 

My Lady is befpoke.Thou art arm’d Gloftca, 

If none appearc to proue vpon thy head, 

Thy hainous, mamfeft, and many treafons. 

There is my pledge ,Ile proue it on thy heart 
Ere I tafte bread, thou art in nothing lcffe 
Then I hauc heere proclaim’d thee, 

&g.Sicke, 6 ficke. 

Gflw.lf not,Ilc nere truft poyfon. 

Raft. Ther’s my exchange, what in the world he is. 

That names me traitor, villain-like he lyes. 

Call by thy Trumpet, he that dares approach 
On him, on you, who not,I will maintaine 
My truth and honor firmely. 

Alb. A Herald ho. 

Raft.b. herald ho,a herald. 
t/*/£.Truft to thy finglc vertue.for thy foldiers 
All leuied in my name, haue in my name tooke their difeharge, 
Reg. This fickneffe growes vpon me. • 

%/ilb. She is not well, conuey her to my tent, 

L Cem€ 
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The BiltoryoJ King Lear. 

c Z u ^^^ Tmmfn Cound ’ and read 

Her.] fany man of quality or degree, in the ho aft o f the Ar- 
W"? m aintainc vpon Edmund, fuppofcd Earle of Glocefte- 
that he s a mam fold*™ tor, let him appcare at the thirde found 
ot the T rumpet ; he is bold in his defence, 

Bdjl, Sound*. Againei 

41 P, E xT f dg Z at the th ‘ rd f os * nd > with * trumpet before him. 
Alb. Aske him his purpofes,vvhy he appearei 

V pon this call o*th trumpet ? 

Her . What are you? your name and quality? 

And why you an! wer this prefent fummoas ? 

O know my nameis loft by Trcafons tooth i 

Bare-gnawne and canker-bit, 

VVhe re is the aduerfary I come to cope with all ? 

Alb. What is that aduerfary ? 

Edg. What’s he that lpeakesfor Edmund Earle of Glofter ? 
’Baft. Himfelfe.what fayft thou to him ? 

Edg. Draw thy fword. 

That if my fpecch offend a noble heart, thy arme 
May dotheeiuftice,heereismine: 

Behold it is thepriuiledge of my tongue. 

My oath and profeflion. Iprotcft* 

Maugre thy ftrength, youth, place and eminence* 

Defpight thy vi&or, fword, and fire new fortun'd*. 

Thy vator,and thy heart,thou art a traitor ; 

Falfe to the gods, thy brother, and thy father, 

Gonfpicuate gainft this high illuftrious Prince,. 

And from th'extremeft vpward of thy head. 

To the defeent and duft beneath thy/eer, 

A moft toad-fpotted tractor : fay thou no. 

This fword, this arme,ahd my beft (pints,. 

3s bent to proue vpon thyheart, whereto I fpeake thou lyeft. 

'Bajh .In wifedomc I fhould aske thy name. 

But fincc thy outfidc look esfofaireand warlike. 

And that thy being fome fay of breeding breathes, 

Byright ofknight»hoodldifdaineandfpurne, 

With 
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The BiBor? of Kmg Lear. 

W ith thehcllhatedly ore-turn d thy heart. 

Which for thcy yet glance by,and fcarfely bruife. 

This fword of mine (hall giuc them inftant way. 

Where they (hall reft for euer. Trumpets fpeake. 

Alb. Sauc him,faue him. ... 

(?fl».This is riiecre pra£UfeGlofter,by the law of Armes 
Thou art not bound to offer an vnknownc eppofiee. 

Thou art not vanqui(ht,but coufned and beguild. 

Alb. Stop your mouth Dame, or with this paper (hall 1 itop 
it: thou worfe then any thing, reade thine ovrae cutii. Nay, nc 

CC G#»fs»y1f I dojthcda wes arc mine not thine, who fhal araign 

me for it. , , 

^.Monfter,knowftthouthis.papcr? 

Con. A ske me not what I know. £x,t Genonl. 

Alb. Go after her, (he's defpetate,gouerne her. 

2?*/?. What you haue charg’d me with, that haue 1 done. 

And more, much mote, the time will bring it out. 

Tis paft,and fo ami: but what art thou that haft this fortune on 
me ? If thou beeft noblc,I doforgiue thec. 

Edg. Let’s exchange charity, 

I am no leffe in blood then thou art Edmund, 

If more, the more thou haft wtongd me. 

My name is Edgar, and thy fathers fontie. 

The Gods are iuft,and of our pleafant vertues 

Make inftruments to feourge vs : the darke and vitious place 
Where he thee got,coft himhis eyes. 

'Baft. Thou haft fpoken truth. 

The wheele is come full circkled,I amheete. 

Alb. Me thought thy very gate did prophefie 
A royall noblencffe, I muft embrace thee, 

Let forow fplit my heart ifl did euer hate thee or thy father* 
Edg. Worthy Prince I know it. 

Alb.Whetc haue you hid your felfc? 

How haue you knowne the jniferics of your father . 

Edg. By nurfing them my Lord, 

Lift a hreefe talc, and when tis told, 

La 
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"The HiH cry of King LtAr. 

Othat my heart would burft.The bloody proclamation 
To efcape that followed me fo neere , 

(O our liues fwcetneffe, that with the paine of death 
VVould hourely dye, rather then dye at once) 

Taught me to fhife into a mad-mans tags, 

To aCfumca femblance that very dogges difdain’d : 

And in this habit met I my father with his bleeding rings, 

The precious ftoncs new loft; Became his guide, ’ 

Led him, begd for him, fau’d him from difpaire/ 

Neuer (O Father) reueald my felfe vnto him, 

Vntill fome halfe hourepaft .when l was arm’d. 

Not fure, though hopin g of this good fuccefle, * 

1 askc his blefling, and fromfirft to laft 
Told him my pilgrimage: but his flawd heart 
Alacke too weake the conflift to fupport, 

Twixt two extremes ofpaffion,ioy and greefe, 

Bur ft fmilingly. 

Baft. This fpeech ofyours hath moouedme. 

And fhall perchance do good, but fpeake you on* 

You looke as you had fomething more to fay, 

M. If there be any more more wofull,hold it in,. 

For I am almoft readie to drffolue. 

hdg . This would haue feem’d a period to fuch 
As loue not forrow,but another to ampUfie too much, 
VV o.uld make much more, and top extremity. 

Whilft I was big in clamor, came there in a man, 
Whohauing fecnemein myworfteftate, 

Shund my abhord fociety: but then finding 
Who twas that fo indur’d, with his ftrong armes 
Hcfaftened on my neche.and bellowd out 
As hee’d burft heauen,threw me on my father. 

And told the pitteous tale of Liar and him, 

That euer eare rcceiued, which in recounting 
His greefe grew puifant,and the firings of life 
Began to cracke twice,then the trumpets founded, 

And there 1 left him traunft. 

who was this &■ 
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via Kent fir.the baniiht Kent, V»no in anguiw, 
Folhwvedhisenemy kihg,anddidhimferuice, 
Improper for a m ^ f yrf,, 

ESwfcS'ofbeipe f «ha« meaner **» « 
cJ . lrr hot, H fmokes.it eame eiren from the he 

^.Who man? fpeake. ,, fift 

Gent. '{oat Lady lir,your Lady ; and her hfter 
Rtr her is povfond: (he has confeft it, 

By L/.lw«eomraaedro them both, all three 

N °XK:^Vttdieshethe y a.i U eordead 
thifiuMee of the tremens that makes vs tremble. 

Touches not with pity. 

Edr. H ere comes Kent fir;- 
Alb.O tis he, the time will not allow 
The complement that very manners vr g es * 

Kent. I am come to bid my King and matter y 
lS All. Great thin gs of vs forgot. Speake 



Enter Kent 
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*AU >. The Gods defend her ,beare him hence a while, 

- u 

T^V.T C,h ° W e ! 1 h ° Wlc,howIc: Oyouaremcnofftonc* 

Had I y ° ur tongu d eye$jIwould vf / them f UOn ^ 

That heauens vault (hould cracke : O, flie is gonefor euer 
I know when one is dead, and when one Hues, 
bhees dead as earth : Lend me a looking-glade, 
f t lat her breath will mift and ftainc the ftonc,ftie then liue* e 
Kent. Is this the promift end / 

£^.Or image of that horror? ^tf.Fall and ceafe. 

i' ThlS f M*r hCr ftlr5 ’^ e J‘ ues iifh be fo, it is a chance that 
ao s redeeme ail forrowes that euer I haue felt. 

Kent A my good matter* 

Lear . Prethee away. 

■Edg, Tis Noble Kent your friend. 

<r P la S u * v P on y° u “urdroua traitors all, I might haue 

jaued he*, now Ihees gone for euer : Cerde/ia, Cordelia, flay a H- 
cle. What ift thou fayft ? her voice was euer foft, gentle & low, 
an excellent thing in women. 1 kild theflaue that was a hanging 
* c r e * Jr „„ Cap,Tis true my Lords hee did. 

d**’ l ^ not ‘ c ow ? I ha fccne the day, that with rnybi- 
ting rauchion I would h aue made them skip : lam oid now^ind 

, , , ‘ a ? ie cro “ cs me. Who are you f . Mine eyes are none 
® *h beft, He tell you ftraight. 

IfFortune bragd of two (heloued or hared. 

One of them we behold. 

Lear. Are not you Kent i 

Kent. The fame your feruant Rwf.wher is your feruat Cains f 
Lear.Hcaz good fellow, l ean tell that. 

Heel (trike and- quickly too,hecs dead and rotten. 

Kent. No my good Lord, I am the very man. 

Lear. lit fee that ftraight. 

XV«r.That from your life of difference and decay, 

Haue followed your fad fteps. 

Lear. You are welcome hether. 

Kent. Nor no man elfc : All’s checrelefle, darke, and deadly, 
Your eldcft daughters haue forc-doom’d thcmfelues. 

And 




The Hiftry of King Lent* 

And defperatcly arc dead. iMr.SoIthinketoo. 

jM>. He knowes not what he fees, and vame it is 

That wtprefent vs to him. ,, ^ . 

X-VerybootlefTe. Enter Captam 

Coo: Edmund is dead my Lord. , M . 

Alb- Thats but a trifle heere : you Lords and Noble friends, 
know oar intent, what comfort to this decay may come, lhalbe 
applied : for vs we will refigne during the life of this old maicfty 
Z him our abfolute power, you to your rights wnh boote,and 
fuch addition as your honors haue more then mented.al friends 
(hall tafte the wages of their vertue,and allfoes the cup oftheir 

^^L^fAnd my poore foole ishangd : no,nolife, why fhould 
a dog a horfe.a rat haue life, and thou no breath at all i O thou 

wilt eomcnomore,neuer^euer,ncuer.- pray vndo th.s button; 

thanke you fir, 0,o, 0 , 0 , 0 . 

Mde, Hefaints,my Lor d,my Lord. 

Lear: Breakc heart, 1 prethe breake. 

Edr. Lookc vp my Lord. 

Kent; Vex not his ghoft.O let him pafle, 
he hates him much,that would vpon the wracke 
Of this tough world ftretch him out longer. 

Sdjr; O he is gone indeed. 

Kent: The wonder is,he hath endured fo long, 

^D^Stxhtm ftom hence, out prefent bufinefife 
]s to eenerall woe : friends of my fouie,you tvvainc 
Rule in this kingdome, and the good ftate luftame. 

Kent: I haue a iourney fir, fhortly to go. 

My matter cals, and 1 muft not fay no. 

Dufy The waight of this fad time we muft obay, 

Speake what wc feele,not what we ought to lay s 
The oldeft haue borne moft.we that are yon g. 

Shall neuer fee fo much, nor liue fo long, 

Fl&CJS. 
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